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MAJOR-GENERAL CANBY. 


Tur Gulf Department has been in 
this war so far removed from the vital 
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in the open field against great odds; 
| and the result, though a repulee, was 
+ in no sense a disaster. Ele was com- 


centre of the rebellion that our interest 
in it has not been very intense. Es- 
pecially of late, when the series of 
brilliant victories gained by Tuomas, 
Suermax, Suertpan, Terry, and 
Grant, extending in one continuous 
line of glory from Nashville across the 
States of Georgia and South Carolina, 
and up the Atlantic Coast to the She- 
nandoah Valley, has absorbed all our 
attention, we have overlooked import- 
ant movements in the Southwest, and 
have lost sight of some of the bravest 
heroes of the war. Among our vete- 
ran officers there is probably none who, 
for fidelity, integrity, and hard service, 
has more claims upon the gratitude 
of our people than Major-General Ep- 
warp R. 8, Canny. 

General Canny has been for nearly 
thirty years in the military service. 
A native of Kentacky, he entered the 
Military Acad my at West Point in 
1°35, from which he was graduated 
with the rank of Second Licutenant. 
In 1846 he was promoted to a First 
Li unegency, and the year after to a 
Captafmey. In the Mexican war he 
gained high distinction in the battles 
of Cerro Gordo, Contreras, Churubus- 
co, and Belin Gate. He was rapidly 
promoted, first to a Major and then to 
Lieuten int-C. lonel by brevet. In the 
war on the frontier, also, be performed 
important serviess, which gai for 
him a high place in the esteem of the 
army and the poople. 

General Canpy entered into this 
war against the rebellion with the de- 
votion of spirit and the disinterested 
patriotism which characterize the true 
soldier, Placed early at the head of 
the Department of New Mexico, he 
maintained his ground in that Territo- 
ry with an obsiiracy which won the 
victory even from superior numbers, 
His operations in this department were 
conducted under many disadvanta- 
geous circumstances. He was remote 
from the seat of government, and sur- 
rounded by hostile tribes of Indians. 
The vicinity of Texas enabled the 
rebels to confront him with an army 
superior in numbers. The country was 
almost a Sahara. Available springs 
of water were many miles apart, and 
his fortified posts must of necessity lie 
upon the banks of the rivers. It was 
under these circumstances that, in the 
spring of 1862, he fought the battle of 
Fort Craig, called by the enemy the 
battle of Valverde, against an army 
of Téxans under the rebel General W. 
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|  pelled to retire upon Fort Craig, where 
| the rebel Generai declined to assault 
him. Here for some weeks General 
Canny was compelled te remain, pow- 
erless for an offensive movement. Re- 
inforeed at } mM th, he boldly took the 
field, and in a brief space of time drove 
the rebels back into Texas. 

General Canny superseded General 
| Baxsxs in the coumand of the Depart- 
ment of the Gulf, and is now at the 
head of the operations against Mobile. 
This city is chiefly important from it 
situation at the mouth of the Alebama 
and Mobile rivers. ita capture will 
wind up the war in the Southwest 
General Caxny's combinations are 
such as must inevitably bring success 

to the national arms. Since General 
Canny hos been at the head of the 
Gulf Department be has, in the midst 
| of temptations that would corrapt many 
| men, preserved his integrity intact. 
No officer in the ar ny can prodace a 


cleaner record None 18 more reepoct- 





ed and beloved by the soldiers of his 
command, 

The photograph from which, on this 
page, we reproduce the portrait of Gen 
eral Canny wan taken bw Mr. Timo. 
pore Lirexrnat, of New Orleana, 
to whom we are indebted for many 
similar courtesics in the past. 


THE INTERIOR OF FORT 
LAFAYETTE. 


Like old Sumter, Fort Lafavette is 
a sea-girt fortress, standing at the en- 
trance of New York Harbor, and, bris- 
tling with 100-poundors, ie readv, with 
its sister forte, Hamilten and Rich- 
mond, on Lor g lelar 4 and Staten Island 
reepr ctivelv, to dispute the passage of 
the Narrows. As soon as the war com- 
menced the National Government rec- 
' ognized the adaptal ilit of this fort as 
a military prieor It was here that the 
| members of the Marviand Leyislature 
were imprisoned in 1261, Preeane 
| Sov ie, too, and a host of other nota- 
bles, have been confined here; among 
whom were Admiral Ructanxan, Gen- 
| eral Pace and his Staff (captored in 
Mobile Bay and at Fort Morgan), Gen- 
erals Pryor and Bear, and Captsin 
Tuom. In room Neo. 2, which Is the 
subject of our jilustratioa on page 256, 
Captain Brat, recently executed asa 
spy, and Captain Kexxnmy, woo has 
also lately met his end in s similar 
manner, were confined, 
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THE JOY-GUN. 


BY LIEUTENANT RICHARD REALF. 


[** Soon after the occupation of Wilmington by the United 
States forces a negro called at the head-quarters of General 
Schodeld, to whom, being introduced, he made known his 
errand. He had gathered hundreds of men and 


found the Salen oliions be Baier yo Pos General 
a ‘joy-gun," when they were all to come in and join him. 
‘The Generai ordered one of the heaviest pieces 
in the fort to be fired.""—Army Letter.) 

Borwe on the wings of the Northern breeze, 
Wafted ou airs from happy seas, 

The word of the Lord by his servant's mouth 
Vame to the bondsmen of the South ; 

And young and old with a sudden cry, 
Answered, “‘ Yea, Mester, here am I!" 

. . > . . . > 
With the dread of his old life shuddering through him, 
With the hope of bis new life beckoning to him, 

In his heart the goad of the troubled eyes 
Of those whese prayers flew on before him, 
And a vast vague dream of freer skies 
Bonding like God's dear pity o'er him, 

The dlack man icoked in our General's face, 
Speaking his word for himself and race. 


He was only « bleck man; grim and gaunt, 
Torn and tattered and lean from want; 
fired with the slime of the oozing fen 
Wherein he had crouched from tiger-men, 
Foor and ignorant, mean and low, 
Blossom of eges of shame and woe. 
Cowed by scourges and chains and whips, 
Starved of bountiful fellowships; 
Dull of feeling, heavy of brain: 
Dead to the fiaer spiritual sense 
Which through the white man's passion and pain 
Sees that the heavens are clear, and thence 
God shining on us, Only 2 slave, 
With the ache in his breast which dumb souls have. 


But as he stood there bare of head, 

Telling the Union General 

How his people arcee and fled 

Out from the dreadful gates of hell, 

Into the darkness, into the night, 

Through terrible leagues of mortal flight, 

Past forest and thicket, ewamp and flood, 
Leaving a trail of human blood, 

And how he too had crawled and crept 
Through the arm4d watch the enemy kept, 
To see for his brethren, hidden there 

Town in the jungle’s fastnesses, 

Whether indeed » pathway were 

Open to Freedom for him and his. 

And how they waited with straining ear, 

And hearts on tip-toe of hope and fear, 

To catch the throb of the blessed gun 

Which he prayed might shout to them all was won, 
And the General said it ehould be done:— 
Ob, it was wonderful to trace 

How, oer his biack aad stolid face, 

Shot like an instent gleam from the sup 

A painéd rapture, an awful grace, 

An august iook in his tified eyes, 

Treuced With a vision through which there brake 
The self-same Infiuite Voice which spake 

To the desd Lazarus, saying, Arise! 

So was the human soul within him 

Drawn from ite hideons selpuichre, 

To where archangels might woo dnd win him, 
Ané the breath of the Lord be Comforter. 

So from hie brows like a cowl there slid 

The stagnate seeming of sullen care, 

In the dark of which had the man lain hid: 
A new lifo stirred to the roots of his hair; 
The glory of God eclipsed the brute, 

And the slave fell dead at the freedman's foot. ~ 


Mh, gun of Freedom! that then and there 
Poured for the fainting fugitives 

Oil of gladnezs upon despair, 

Fiealing balm upon bruiséd lives. 

Albeit thou spak'st but once, I know 

That thy grand thunder shall never die, 
But gather an ampler voice, and grow 

in greatening echoes around the sky, 
Over the hurtling shouts of war, 
Landward and seaward, near and far, 

Till every tyranny reels and rocks, 
Smitten to hell by mighty shocks; 

And the wasted hearts of the weary rouse 
Spring-born from desolate wintry drowee ; 
And ite bleesed billows of music roll 

‘To shackled body and thralléd soul, 

Slave and master and bond and free, 

Tili the whole earth, Lord, lies pure in Thee. 
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RICHMOND, 


HEN Ociver Cromwett won a vast and 
decisive victory his earnest heart thanked 

God for a “ crowning mercy ;” and we may be 
sure that nothing less than the consciousness of 
a great deliverance could have set every bell 
ringing, every flag flying, every heart beating, 
and have brought merchants and bankers to the 
steps of the Exchange ~. Ligh noon of Monday, 
April 8, 1865, to unite in solemnly singing 
“Old Hundred” and “John Brown.” The 
Virginian capicel, dextrously defended for years 
as the very heart of the rebellion, was not sur- 
rendered by military or civil negotiation: the 
armies of the United States did not occupy 
it by permission of any man or body of men. 
They entered victorious, and liberated thousands 





of their fellow,citizens from the most relentless 


It was fit that the old flag should be restored 
to the city of Richmond by soldiers of the race 
to secure whose eternal degradation that flag 
had been pulled down; and it was peculiarly 
fit that the army of the Potomac so brave and 
steady and persistent, so long baffled by various 
fortune, should at last justify their own patient 
heroism and the national confidence by striking 
the final blow. Nor less pleasant is it that the 
concluding operations of the war in its chief 
battle-field of Virginia should have been per- 
sonally directed by the simple, silent, sagacious, 
tenacious soldier, whose name will be always 
precious in the national heart, the Lieutenant- 
General of the armies of the United States. 

It is ‘a natural speculation to wonder what 
the rebels will do next. Their leaders are not 
men who will relinquish the struggle until the 
defeat and disappearance of their soldiers assure 
them that there is no other alternative. Those 
soldiers comprise the most desperate men of the 
insurrection, and their fighting at Fort Stead- 
man, and Bentonsville, and through the tre- 
mendous days that destroyed their cause before 
Petersburg, shows that then, at least, they were 
not demoralized. If Lee can escape with any 
considerable force tolerably well organized he 
will join Jonnston, and either make for the 
mountains or for the Southwest; or, possibly, 
upon a calm military survey of the situation, 
considering his ghastly disaster in Virginia and 
the comparative fewness of his defeated truops, 
surrender unconditionally. If he can not es- 
cape, and is compelled to face Grant again, the 
question will be decided before these words are 
read. 

As for the country, solemnized by the war 
and inspired by its success, it has learned what 
it did not know at first—and that is, what it is 
fighting for. While it has been defending its 
Government, assailed by rebels, it has learned 
that the assault was made in the interest of a 
system inconsistent with free government, as it 
is with manly honor and Christian civilization. 
An earlier and easier victory would have blind- 
ed its eyes, and have delivered it once more to 
the deadly political corruption of slavery, which 
would have made the next shock of inevitable 
war even more perilous than this has been. Bull 
Run was a bitter pang, but it was a higher wis- 
dom that caused us to 

“Wait beneath the furnace blast 
The pangs of transformation,” 
until the costly blood of its noblest children 
washed the national blindness away, and every 
man saw the reality of the terrible conflict be- 
tween humanity and brutality, civil order and 
barbarism. 

And now, with no hatred of our fellow-citi- 
zens with whom we have fought, and whom we 
know were deluded by leaders who can never 
be forgiven, without scorn or vituperation, but 
with devout gratitude to Almighty God for this 
crowning mercy, let us all, remembering the 
young and brave by whom we have been saved, 

eyes that are dim and the hearts that are 

reaking, even in this hour of jubilee, resolve 

that the peace they have secured for us shall be 
as broad as liberty and as eternal as justice. 





SHERIDAN. 


Amonc a host of heroes it is almost unfair to 
mention a single name only. But the atten- 
tive reader of the reports of the great battles be- 
fore Petersburg will not be able to restrain his 
enthusiastic admiration of General Suerman. 
For two days he was baffled, and his defeat 
would have iniperiled the whole movement; 
but with masterly skill he retreated, re-formed, 
knew no such word as fail, and finally, grasp- 
ing his army with the hand of genius, hurled it 
at the enemy, routed them, and secured the vic- 
tory. No name will be sweeter to American 
ears than that of “ Lirrte Pam. SHerway.” 





THE AGASSIZ EXPEDITION. 


Tur generosity which sends our greatest nat- 
uralist and his party to South America deserves 
a permanent record. Mr. Narnanier Tuarer, 
of Boston, knowing that Professor Acassiz was 
contemplating a tour of scientific exploration up 
the Amazon and Andes, authorized him to take 
with him as many assistants as he chose, and 
assumed all the expenses of the expedition. 
This is a national gift. It is not only spending 
money, but spending it wisely. Like the Astor 
Library, and Lawrence School, and Peabody In- 
stitute, the Acassiz expedition will be a monu- 
ment of Mr. Taarer’s munificence. The jeal- 
ousy of riches when they are nobly 
used, and we feel that he has a right to be rich 
who shows that he considers himself a steward 
and trustee for the public benefit. Nor ought 
we to omit to mention that the Pacific Steam- 
ship Company, in the most generous spirit, have 
made their contribution to this expedition of 
Acassiz by conveying him and his with- 
out expense in the splendid ship Colorado. It is 
a graceful nrunificence that will not be forgotten. 

We wish the example of Mr. Taarer might 
Serle eee che of the rich men of the 
country. Evening Post has already sug- 
gested a special agricultural embassy to China, 
which should be intrusted to Dr. MacGoway, 





and there’are many other good things that 
might be done. For instance, a complete gal- 
lery of casts from all the famous statues in the 
world would be a collection easily made and of 
the highest value. The expense would be great, 
but there are great fortunes that could well sup- 


‘port it; and as a cast is the most perfect copy of 


a work of art possible, we should have the treas- 
ures of all the capitals of the world gathered in 
ourown. Naroeon brought the bronze horses 
of St. Mark from Venice to Paris, and Italy 
sighed and frowned to see her noble works borne 
away as trophies. But some of our peaceful 
conquerors might strétch their golden wands, 
and, without robbing a single foreign city, in- 
calculably enrich their own. That is a secret 
which neither Narpo.eon nor JoLius Casar 
knew. Peace hath her victories not less re- 
nowned than war. 





ART CRITICISM. 


Now that the beautiful doors of the new Na- 
tional Academy of Design are about to open 
upon an exhibition of paintings which will prob- 
ably be more numerously visited than any pre- 
vious one, the critics are burnishing their pens 
and preparing for their duties. The experi- 
ence of last season admonishes us that there 
will be radical differences of opinion, and that 
frank and fearless censure both of the spirit and 
the manipulation of pictures will not alw’ ys be 
agreeable to the artists. It is only fair that 
there should be no avoidable misunderstanding ; 
and as we are friendly to the artists, and shall 
not hesitate to say what we think of the pictures 
upon exhibition, we will state what we believe 
to be the limits of just and generous criticism. 

It seems to us, then, that the criticism of pic- 
tures should proceed from a kind and sympa- 
thetic study of them—a study enslaved by no 
theory, no school or clique, while the judgment 
should be a candid statement of the impression 
produced. Smartness and sarcasm recoil upon 
the critic. A quip may easily excite a preju- 
dice, and a sneer pass for a verdict. A critic 
has duties and responsibilities, and no man 
who remembers that the painting of pictures is 
the means of livelihood of many meritorious 
men and women, will wantonly injure them un- 
less he is very contemptible. 

On the other hand, the critic can not forget 
that he has undertaken to say what he sincerely 
thinks of certain objects of general public inter- 
est, and, if he have a true sense of honor, he will 
no more speak falsely about a picture than about 
any other subject upon which he is trusted. If he 
has duties to the artist he has them none the less 
to the public: and if a man exposes a wretched 
daub, hoping that nobody will discover it, an- 
other man who says that it is good, or who, hav- 
ing assumed to speak, allows his silence to be 
construed as approbation, is merely accomplice 
in an imposition. On the other hand, if a critic 
were to visit a gallery, and speak only of the 
pictures that he could honestly praise, those 


he did not mention would be as emphatically’ 


censured by his silence. If a man’s object is to 
say pleasant things it is a very excellent object, 
and we wish him unvaried success. But if he 
wishes to criticise pictures, or books, or human 
conduct, or character, he will often be compelled 
to say very unpleasant things. 

Yet the relations and gradations of all things 
should be remembered. A man may paint a 
very wretched picture without the least moral 
offense. Because his imagination is at fault, 
or his eye for color is bad, or his drawing is de- 
fective, he is not necessarily so terrible a sinner 
that he must be overwhelmed with obloquy. 
The mildest and most innocent men do some- 
times paint the most atrocious pictures, just as 
they whistle out of tune or quote poetry incor- 
rectly. In treating of their poor pictures an 
overpowering solemnity of wrath is untimely. 
It recoils. It is crucifying a moth. It is pro- 
claiming figs in the name of the prophet. 

- But while a poor picture does not betray a 
bad heart in the painter, a very clever picture 
may be of very corrupting influence; and the 
critic who, in looking at any work, whether in 
literature or art, is persuaded that it is injurious 
to public morals, is certainly bound to say so. 
He may be mistaken, of course. Another man 
may be differently affected. But it would be 
very foolish for one reader of Byron's “‘ Don 
Juan” to refrain from condemning what he 
thought to be the licentious tendency of the 
poem because another reader thought better of 
it, even though the other reader were SHELLEY, 
who considered it the greatest of modern poems. 

It should be remembered, also, that the critic 
is not to be accused of personal malevolence be- 
cause of his opinion of the immorality of a work. 
Is it hostility to the shade of the long-forgotten 
rues Bens to say that her novels were pruri- 
ent and disgusting? And if a man for the first 
time encountered the tales of Paux pe Kock, 
not knowing who wrote them, could M. pp Kock 
justly charge the critic with injuring his moral 
character if he advised his friends not to read 
them? If all honest moral censure of wsthetic 
works is to be interpreted as enmity of the au- 
thors there is an end of criticism. And if it 
be unkind or injurious to censure in print, it 
must be no less so in conversation; and we thus 
arrive inevitably at the absurd conclusion, that 
if we think a book or a picture or a statue im- 














{Aprin 15, 1865, 


moral, we must carefully hold our tongues 

so permit the public mind to be ve 
the feelings of the corrupter should be hurt. 1; 
indeed, a critic should gravely declare that th. 
Madounas of Rarnart were demoralizing pic- 
tures, he would only make himself ridiculous. 
But if he said that Correceo’s Io was a work 
which might harm young people the critic might 
be mistaken, but the sensible Correceto could 
not be fairly angry. Or to take an illustration 
at hand. Grrome’s picture of the Almee is, in 
our opinion, a work which may wisely be a 
hibited; but if X, or Y, or Z, who write for 
other papers, should say that it is too indecent 
to be publicly seen, we should not at once an- 
grily suppose they meant to injure M. Grromz, 
nor to spoil his market. 

It is for this fidelity and frankness in criti- 
cism which distinguish the little monthly jour- 
nal called The New Path that we are glad 
to see it taking a fresh lease of life and, we 
hope, of public attention. Its aim is single 
and sincere. If its criticisms seem to any one 
crude and unjust and severe, they yet have the 
radical merit of honesty. If it appear to favor 
a new and unpopular school of art, it is because, 
in common with some of the acutest and most 
thoughtful critics of the time, it beMeves the 
principles of that school to be correct. If it 
censure the departure of popular art from the 
great original, Nature, it censures in good faith 
and before the public judgment. We do not al- 
ways agree with what it says, nor can we al- 
ways commend the manner. But it has fresh- 
ness, vitality, conviction, and a genuine inter- 
est in the subject. The sincere spirit of The 
New Path can not be too highly commended. 
What we all need—painters and public and crit- 
ics—is a little more honest frankness; and with 
the opening of the doors of the new Academy 
we heartily hope that the doors of a new era in 
current art criticism will also open. 








THE SPIRIT OF THE SOUTH. 


Tue important question is the disposition of 
the people in the Rebel States. Are the people 
actively hostile to the Government, or is the 
strength of the rebellion in the army? The 
answer to these questions is best found in the 
unconscious admission of the chief rebel jour- 
nals. 

The Richmond Sentinel of March 30, in a 
very long and serious article, says truly of the 
opening campaign of Grant, Suermay, and 
Tuomas: ‘“‘ Without doubt this combination is 
very formidable, and installs a tremendous cam- 
paign. It is to be the life and death struggle, 
the crisis and solution of the war. Grant is 
about to make an effort full of peril to us, but 
full of peril also to himself. He will give us a 
death wound or we will give him his.” It 
proceeds to say that ‘‘the great question is, will 
our people do their duty ?” 

The Sentinel was Davis’s organ, and its tone 
for several weeks before the fall of Richmond 
was one of doubt as to the popular resolution. 
It rang with appeals to the faithful to stand 
fast. On the Ist of March it said: ** Why is it 
that our public men can not see the importance 
of cultivating a cheerful spirit and encouraging 
hopefal sentiments among the people and sol- 
diers?” On the 7th it said: ‘‘ We will surely 
win the fight if we do our duty......Let no one 
imagine that the few poltroons with beards on 
who are whipped without ever having been in a 
fight are a sample of our population...... We do 
not intend to be sold out or betrayed by them...... 
Stand up like men in this hour of trial.” On 
the 8th it said: ‘‘ Nothing can be more unpa- 
triotic or in worse taste than to threaten the 
majority with defection and abandonment un- 
less they shall yield their opinions to a listless 
and unenergetic minority......We do not credit 
any threats or rumors of desertion.” On the 
"15th it said: ‘“‘In the great occasion which is 
upon us all have opportunity for the display of 
whatever courage and greatness of soul God has 
impianted in them...... The op nity has come 
to all; are all improving it?” On the 25th it 
said: ‘“*The tone of the public confidence is 
daily improving, and all except the contempt- 
ible Tories, who harbor the desire of their coun- 
try’s overthrow, are elated at the prospect of the 
coming victories.” 

All this is full of significance. It shows 6 
profound consciousness of a fatal division of 
sentiment and mortal apathy. The Richmond 
Sentinel was fond of appealing to the illustriovs 
examples of history. Let us remind its wan- 
dering conductors, then, that this tone of dou!', 
of expostulation, of contempt, of spite, of ps- 
thetic appeal, irresistibly suggests that the peo- 
ple to which it is addressed are not like the Ro- 
mans after Canna, nor like the Gauls destroy- 
ing their cities before Jutrus Casa, nor like 
the French in the beginning of their strugele 
with allied Europe, nor like the Dutch fighting 
with Spain. 

The cardinal fact of the situation is clear! 
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fighting for twenty 
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« HUMORS OF THE DAY. 
WHEN OTHER GAS 
(With A-ccompant-meat.) 


o_—_—____. 

PorTtcal.—Mr. Hunt, in his lecture on common law, 
remarked, ‘*thata lady when sho married loet her personal 
identity —her distinctive character; and was like a dew 


man knew it to be when it was uttered. The | He was twenty-seven years of Thad talked with him | said to thee ‘‘Good-morning!" and even 
"4 Eat SS on oxactiagl nn before going into extion, ap he sat at the ida of General thine eon ta sat denen eo 
rebellion y Ayres, and wes permitted by the guard of honor to wn- hath bid thee *‘Good-night ;” and when thou sittest down 
keeps the field, and no longer. cover his face and look upon it, Se Seapetoans beontital, to a well-spread board with a good appetite, it is God's 
a marble rather than and the cut away from | gift for thy good. When, again, thou art enabled timely 
his bosom showed how and fresh was the body, eo soptan ts thon Teles bend ap Gah ad Gee ete 
ANOTHER VIEW. Ence worth Winthroys Mies" ns TT | Sore too inte When on tome early summer morn Wirhelr latlotere 
to be . x Win went into the service as a color-bearer. ing, thou walkest about amidst the blossoming flowers and ~ahy a 
ie tate ay porn oston mic. = he commanded a brigade in Ayres's Division = a ee ee Oe ee See Be eee, & most de-light-ful 
appreh . \ March the steam transport General Lyon palace TY And when, ali sudden, perha: “e “ 
around the city of Richmond. It has been gen- Que Wana Se isiee eee cette eel without thou how or why, ty heart iv moved ‘her oa? 
erally supposed that Grant had defeat.d Lex between five and six hundred including a number gt Same, at beginnest to feel sorrow for hav- They may remember me. 
in a fierce and sanguinary series of battles, and of eoidlers and taale and female Southern refugee: caught ing done wrong, and a desire to do better, is not thy Heav- 
fire when off Cape Hatteras, and was entirely consumed. =o See Soe © On grieve not my Holy 
had finally compelled him to a hasty and rather | The flames were by a light coming in contact with | Spirit which now within thee! Or, when thou pase- 
uncomfortable retreat from Richmond. But the a museons Uaneel aa ito tery chat tme the where est by a new-made grave, and a sudden shudder of anx- 
ho fi by the vessel was enveloped. The General Sedgwick and a | ious foreboding runs cold through thy frame, is not God | drop swallowed by a eunbeain.” 
real facts of the case are set forth by the New schouner were both near the General Lyon while she was greeting thee with the fatherly admonition, ‘* Remem! 
to 


York organ of the rebellion, as follows : 

‘‘ The great armies that have so long defend- 
ed Richmond and Petersburg have been removed 
to another quarter, where, in the estimation of 
their General, their valor and endurance can be 
made more gvailable.” “ 

And again: ‘‘ During that night the army 
moved out of both Richmond and Petersburg, 
and marched to take up the line of defense which 
had been determined on since the adoption of the 
Confederate policy of interior lines.” 

And once more: ‘‘ Lee’s army withdrawn in- 
tact, and tied no longer to one position, the 
Confederacy frowns a more terrible defiance to- 
day from the fastnesses of her vast interior.” 

Lee's army “ withdrawn intact” is good. 





THE SONG OF THE BUGLE. 


* Ov of my brazen throat each morn 


I sound the call at the break of day, 

And my hollow notes on the wind are borne 
High over the hills and far away: 

But first they wind through the drowsy camp, 
Then on through the valley and over the hills, 
By field and river and wood they go 

Till the mellow music the wide air fill». 


The trusty blade he has worn 
And away over river and field and wood 
Wind the mellow notes of my morning song. 


The slumbering echoes afar and near. 


But louder than all are the notes I sound 
W'ven the order is given to charge the foe; 
Then the war-horse spurns with his hoof the ground, 





a a ere ces Gated tes teas ot os 
estimate of rebel captured been 
25,000. Lee's loss in killed and wounded can scarcely 
have been less than 10,000. The stragglers and deserters 
can not be numbered. 

General Weitzel telegraphs from Richmond that of 


is marked with , ammunition, burned or charred 
wegons, caissons, am! " ete. 
And again, later in the day 


the caissons, and munitions of war. The 
number of yesterday will exceed 2000. 

“From 20th of oes tak 
ki not probably reach 
7000, of whom 1500 to were captured, and many but 





alry, and that he is accompanied by the Fourth Corps of 
meral Stanley, numbering at 


least fifteen thousand men. 

Admiral Paulding will the command of the Brook- 
lyn Navy-yard on the Ist of May, and will be succeeded 
by Commodore Charles H. Bell. 


The vote of New York on the Court of Appeals amend- 
ment, excepting only Dutchess County, is 55,285 in favor, 

80,636 st. Only one-fifth of the vote of last No- 
vember was 





INTERESTING ITEMS. 


Sienon Mazzist anp THE Pors.—Signor Mazzini has 
a solemn address to the Pope on his Encyclical 
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foree, 

not through faith; your is and corrupting ; 
the Sanctuary is brigands upon 
whom confer your blessing, w you have no word 
of ee ee 
equality. Your predecessors might ough might 
nod ugh to have nosmpaniod a he path of dlanwe- 
ery advance, in order to have as Moses left his 
ne petey ome, 2 a 
us dying oven father blesses his chil- 
ory ober bi Fen ashy om ne 
discovety of the trai, cursing the people wit: cock their 
freedom, mankind and life itself. An apostate 
jrom Jesus and = a 

deprived of all communion with your 


ee Se a. This 
circumstance to the following conversation between 
aa < young men: 


“He is a& attending to his business.” 
“Does he of your embracing Christianity ?” 
“Yes; he is » 


neighbors take advantage of that circumstance to im- 
pose upon us." 
* How will they do that 7” I 





tory. Me 
oe © a 
of marriages between relations. All know the 


very cordaged anita pad elaine 
aeent do ore eonmeunemnen otitis teva besnianiinad to 
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supposition, and led, cautiously, ‘* Aiblins ( da 
hunner (hundred) : c 
him such ig: was intolerable, that he could not pro- 
ceed in the examination, and that the youth must wait 
and learn more; so he went away. On returning home 
be met a friend on his way to the ma and, on learning 
that he, too, wae going to the mini for ination, 
shrewdly asked him, “* Weel, what will ye say noo if the 
minister asks you how many commandments are?” 
“Say! why, I shafl say ten, to be sure.” To which the 
other rejoined, with great triumph, “Ten! try ye him wf 
ten! I tried him wi a hunner, and he was na satiefied.” 


Prencu Luxvey.—At the trades’ exhibition in Paris the 
pretty things are plentiful, and the collection includes one 
or two i 4 F ost these is a 


in F among 
superb car, drawn by silver ee proportions. 
The car is intended for fair bathers. ite fairy net-work 











bearing upon the dancing waters the simple and homely 
Sane © Cs Feaate S the Bees Hi ng 
oyeau 
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clined to resist when they are blamed without witnesses. 
Both parties are calmer, and the accused person may be 
struck with the forbearance of the accuser, who has seen 
ee ee eee Ege eae 
mentioning it. Never be hareh or unjust r chil- 
dren or servants, Firmness, with gentiences of ’ 
and a regard to the feelings, constitutes that authority 
Sotsancaibasaiiiseess eatant Sd have any 
cause to & servant, never speak ly; wait, 
at all events, until you have had tine to reflect on the 
nature of the offense. 

_‘* On that I were dead!" cried the Bull-finch. 

“I don't wonder at it, I'm sure, dear,” said the Cat, 


** How distressing!" said the Cat, with much feeling. 
“ And just to be allowed now and then for a few min- 
utes to try my wing by a flight round the room,” said 


y. 
“ Mere mockery! a cruel insult I call that,” said the Cat. 


y 
the heart,” said the Cat, very demurely. 

“ Oh that I were dead!” said the Bull-finch. 

“It's what your best friends must wish for you, dear,” 
said the Cat; ** and, as the door of your cage is a little 
ajar, I see, you have only to come out and— 

“And what?” asked the Bull-finch. 


ings, soon put you out of your misery, said the Cat, pre. 
paring to spring ; upon w the Buli-tinch set up a scream 

such terror that his mistress flew into the room, and 
to escape down stairs, 
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Gioaghts, Mis adiotions, sel hip Sets. Hore is a home fer 
A 
the entire man, and the counsel, the affections, the exam- 
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escaping from him, is converted violet, 
a cs & flower the beauty and the timid bashfulness 
she felt before. ' 

wie te taaat hntbeey. ohio teu ae of a 
hospital for sick horses in the neighborhood. horees 
are taken in to kill or cure. If cured, they are sold; if 
they die, no one enn tell what becomes of them. Sausages 





Inisu Proverns.—Men of straw don’t make the best 
bricks. It's a narrow bed that has no turning. When 
money is sent flying out of the window, it's poverty that 
comes in at the door. The pig that pleases to live must 
live to please. One man may steal « hedge, whereas an- 
other daren't even as much as look at a horse. Short rents 
make long friends; and it holde good equally with your 
landlord and your clothes. Money maker the gontieman, 
the want of it the blackguard. When wise men fail ont, 
then rogues come by wnat is not their own. 

— 

Nar Cavour Narring.—The preface to the Emperor's 

“ Life of Casar” commences with these remarkable words : 
“ Historical truth ougbt to be nc Ine sacred thea religion.” 

We should like to knew what the head of His Imperial 

Highness's Church would aryue about the Emporér's re- 
for veracity, as judged by his respect for religion 
he Pope would be inclined to say he was wo stronger 





partisan of truth than of Pius practices, 
mores -_ . 
“Well, Patrick, and where did you come from?” “ From 
the Imerald Jie region, to be shure." 


: aewdis —_ 

Misrrasie Prorie.— Young ladies with vew bonnets on 
rainy Sundays, and dresses playing dip, dip at every step. 
A witness in « bribery case. A etooking nephew on a vieit 
to an anti-smoking auut. A young doctor, who has just 
cured his first patient, and bas no prompect of another, A 
star actress with her name in smal! type on « bill. 

— 

A Va.vantz Cat.—A poor lrishman applied to one of 

the overseers of the poor for relief, and upon some doubt 


poe Se pars as to whether 20 wae a propor object for 
relief, he enforced his suit with mach exrnest- 





nes. “Och, yer Hooor,” said ho, “sure I'd be starved 
long «ince but for my cat.” “ Bat for what?” asked the 
interrogator. “My cat,” rejoined the Irish- 


man. * Your cat—how sof" “Sure, yor Honor, I sould 
her eleven times for eixpence a tinue, and she was always 
home before J could get there myself.” 
ee ES 

Tae Diet or Wouma.—At @ recent exhibition of paint- 
ings, a lady and her son were regarding with much tator- 
est a picture which the catalogue designated as - Lather 
at the Diet of Worms.” Having descanted at some length 
upon its merita, the boy remarked, “ Mother, I see Luther 
and the table, but where are the worms?" 
——<_>— 

Unrry ts Streveru.— When dogs attack a flock of sheep 
the sheep scatter, and thus become an easy prey; but lu 
attacking goats t find it more difficult to accoraplish 
their purpose. The goats form into a ring, the kids in 
the centre, and the horns of the old bucks presented against 
the enemy are a strong defense 











“Paix!” said a humorous Irishman the other day in 
the petroleum diggings, “ ye may call Amerikey a conti- 
nent if ye plaze, to my thinkin’ it's « beautiful oil- 
land” (island). 
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MewtaL Arriiction.—Cudgeling one’s braiv for an 
—— 

MISOROFNATION Annoap.—A Vienor journal relates a 
droll story. A young man, who was paying assiduous 
court to the wife of a dyer, had the misfortune to be eanght 
by the enraged husband, who called his workmen about 
him, and, without any ceremony, the gallant was plunged 
into a caldron prepared for imparting « trae bive color to 
various fabrice. In a second the unfortunate youth bad 
acquired such a tint that he dares not appear in public. 
His friends imploref#the dyer to restore the poor fellow to 
his natural hue, but the pitiless answer was, “It is im- 

sible; he ie of a beautiful color, and all I can do for 
tim is to change him to « green or violet.” 
ip 





‘‘ Small thanks to you,” said « plaintiff to one of his 


witnesses, “ for what you said in this case.” “ Ah, Sir,” 

replied the witness, “ but just think of what I didw't say!” 
a ES oN 

A lover gazed in the eyes of hiv mictress until she 

Dinshed. He pressed her hand to his heart, and sald, 


“* My looks have planted roees on thy cheek; he who sows 
the seed should reap the harvest.” 





aenteeen — 
Ertraru on a Smoxen.—My pipe's out! 
Se - —-—— 
A “ Dien” mn Szason.—Irish-stew 
" eiiieecnsaneeee 





Cunove Errrarn.— The following will be found at 
Portemouth, upon the tombetone of a carpenter, inscribed 


by his widow: 
Here lies Jemmy Little, a carpenter tndustrious, 
A very natur’d man, but rome hat blusterovs ; 
When that bis little wife hie authority withstood 
He took a little stick and banged her as he would. 
His wife now left alone ber low does so deplore, 
4 She wishes Jemmy back to bang her a ithe more ; 
For now he's dead and gone thir fhult appears so amall, 
A little thing would make her think it wes no feuls at all, 
snenencmntliiipats senate 


THE PEST Kinp OF Senvant rou. Lore a —Jnn-expert. 
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Mosicat. Nore —In what key would a lover write 4 
proposal of marriage ?—L& mine, ah! 
iaeeeentieniediithiics 
How To Make aw Acorpent.—If rou see a horse ron 
ning away in the etreet, stand on the sidewalk aud haw! 


number of to Join you, you have a fair prospect 
; citing sceldent, paticatarty if there ts say boly 








Errrarn ow 4 Pocurerne.—A goover | 





oeau ~~: ladies ey scarcely liep out 
when are married, 2 to may ** No” pretty 
y prett; 


in 4 
ae urate requested to indicate what 
she war derirom o. ne’ her 
22 ee 
any . arter lie 

roadie and write.” ' 


Errtarn on a Prowpor..Only s lod! 
Norics or Morron.—The railway whistle. 




















—— —— > - 
When the thermometer fails, how ofien, on an average, 
does it break ? “ 


Sonoor-Bor's Dermwrion.— The Lover Half The 
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THE REBEL GENERAL WADE HAMPTON’S MANSION IN COLUMBIA, SOUTH CAROLINA, HEAD- GENERAL WADE HAMPTON'S GARDEN, COLUMBIA, SOUTH CAROLINA. 
QUARTERS OF GENERAL LOGAN,—([Sxetourp ny W. Wavp.) (Sxercusp sy W. Wavp.)} 
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COLONEL WELLS, OF JONES'S BRIGADE, CROSSING THE NORTH EDISTO, SOUTH CAROLINA.—[Sxercnep py W. Wavp.] 


atowyh is ee 
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GENERAL SHERMAN AND STAFF CROSSING BROAD RIVER, SOUTH CAROLINA.—[Sxerennp nr W. Wavp.} 
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GENERAL GRANT'S VICTORY. 


Genrrat Lee’s attack on Grant’s right, south 
of the Appomattox, on Saturday the 25th of March, 
was the beginning of a series of battles which have 
yesulted in the capture of Richmond and the abdn- 
donment by the rebel army of an intrenched line 
of works, the strongest, with the single exception 


of the line of works opposed to them, that were | 


ever held by any army in any war. Though Ler 
made the first attack, Grant bad made the first 
move. The alternative was clearly forced upon 
General Lex either to break Grant's lines or to 
abandon his own. And it would not be long that 
even this alternative would be left him. On the 
midnight of Friday, the 24th, he knew that he must 
make his choice immediately, or he would soon have 
no choice at all—that to await Grant's combina- 
tions against him would be to insure the capture of 
his army. These combinations were now nearly 
perfeetcd—but not guite. SmermAn had not made 
his final move, bat he waa on the point of making 
it. THomas and SreapMAN had not quite come up 
on his westward and southern lines of retreat—but 
they were swiftly coming up. Smertpan had not 
yet, in conjunction with Grant’s army, gained a 
position on the Southside Railroad—but he would di- 
reetly gain that position. Les knew that Grant's 
army was already massed on the left for that very 
move, 

“\ At this moment,” thought Ler, “there is a single 
chance that I may by one move save my king from 
checkmate—just one move, and that must decide 
every thing. Gnrawr is comparatively weak on his 
right, this side of City Point, on the Appomattox, 
at a point held by the Ninth Army Corps: close up 
to. the river is Fort M‘Ilvrey, then comes Steadman, 
then Haskell. This position at Hare's Hill is strong 
by nature—so much the better for me if by surprise 
and with overpowering numbers I can take it. 
Just beyond it runs Granr’s military railroad from 
City Point, completely commanded by the position. 
Fortunately, too, this Hare's Hill is just under my 
very nose—-there are not more than two hundred 
vards between it and my own lines. If then, to- 
night I can mass a strong force at this point, there 
is so short a space to be traversed by the assailing 
columns that the surprise will be quite complete. 
Grant's different army corps are scattered along a 
long line from within half a dozen miles of Rich- 
mond to Hatcher's Run, and it will be a difficult 
matter for him to bring up reinforcements in time 
to be available. Success at the outset is quite cer- 
tain—success followed up may be fatal to the ene- 
my. And even a partial success, maintained, may 
disturb Grant's caiculations on my right.” 

In accordance with this plan the attack was 
made, At the first biuvsh Fort Steadman was 
taken—but that was all. Even so much could not 
be maintained. ‘The fort was recaptured by the 
Ninth Corps, and not less than 1800 prisoners, in- 
cluding forty or fifty officers, and thirteen or four- 
teen battle-flags were captured at the same time. 
The attack of the rebels, and the recapture of the 
fort, and the coming in of the prisoners we have il- 
lustrated on pages 232 and 233. 

Lzr’s movement had utterly failed; and instead 
of disturbing Grant's calculations on Ler’s right 
had given an opportunity for the National troops to 
advance in that very direction. Immediately Gen- 
eral Ler saw that he must leave Richmond and his 
intrenched camp at Petersburg. That he would 
now attempt to do this General Grayt knew, and 
hurried wp Suerrpay, withdrew the greater portion 
of Orv’s army from the north side of the James, and 
prepared to move the main portion of his army 
against the Southside Road. This movement found 
Ler in full strength and before he had actually be- 
gun to remove his army from its intrenchments, 
Thus what Ler intended should be a quiet evacua- 
tion was transformed into a disastrous retreat with 
Grast and Suerrmas on his flank and rear. It 
was absolutely necessary for him to fight. 

There was no delay in Grant’s movements. 
Smrrman had scarcely newly shod his horses be- 
fore he was off on the 29th with a large force of in- 
fantry in co-operation. Away past Grant's ex- 
treme left rode General Suertpan to Dinwiddie 
Court House, with the Fifth Corps, under General 
Warren, on his right. On Friday, the 31st, the 
Fifth Corps, having gained on the previous day a 
position on the Boydton Road, advanced against 
the White Oak Road farther to the west, found the 
rebels in force on Gravelly Run, and was den 
back to the plank road again. Later in the day 
the ground lost was recovered. The repulse, how- 
ever, in the forenoon, had given Snertan no little 
trouble, and it was only at great sacrifice that he 
held the field against the enemy. Smertpan’s force 
consisted of two corps under Generals Devin and 
Custer, Croox’s division of cavalry, and a cavalry 
brigade under General Macxenzm. On Saturday 
these, with the Fifth Corps, were placed under 
SHERIDAN’s command, On that day was fought 
the successful battie of Big Five Forks. The great- 
er part of the day was consumed in driving the di- 
visions of Proker and Pusirop Jounson into their 
breast-works, and as soon as this had been accom- 
plished, the Fifth Corps came in upon the rebel left, 
and after a desperate conflict six thousand of the 
enemy surrendered. Eight thousand muskets were 
taken, and twenty-eight battle-flags, with several 
pieces of artillery. 

This success exposed Ler’s flank on the Appo- 
mattox, and at the same time permitte@ the de- 
atruction of the Southside Road. As soon as Grant 
had inteiligence of Surrrman’s victory he ordered 
an advance on his richt along the whole line. This 
was at § p.m. on Saturday, Oxp and Wricnurt and 
Parke had, ere an hour, passed the picket-line, and 
cast themselves en mesee upon the enemy’s lines 
before Petersburg. The rebel line was carried by 
assault, On Sunday nighi the national troops rest- 
ed in the rebel intrenchments, their line extending 
from the Appomattox above Petersburg to the same 
river below, That night Petersburg itself was 
abandoned. The next morning Grant started in 
pursuit toward Bufkesville, The distance of Burkes- 
ville from Richmond is 52 miles, 
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The news of the capture of Petersburg had searce- 
ly reached the War Department before it was fol- 
lowed by the announcement that, at 8.15 a.m. on 
Monday morning, General Werrzet had entered 
Richmond with the troops left on the north side of 
the James. Thus, after three days of hard fighting, 
the Confederacy was left without a capital, and its 
great army was put to flight. 

In connection with the events of the past week, 
the sketch which we give on our first page of Gen- 
eral Grant’s Head-Quarters at City Point has a 
peculiar interest. 





SKETCHES FROM SHERMAN’S 
ARMY. 


WE continue this week our illustrations of Gen- 
eral SuERMAN’s march through the Carolinas. Not 
the least interesting of these are those engraved on 
pages 229 and 237, representing the actions at Ave- 
rysborough and Bentonsville. 

SreRrMan started from Fayetteville for Goldsbor- 
ough on the 14th. The successes already gained 
by General ScnorreLp had made the Neuse River 
immediately available as a base of operations. The 
enemy in his front was now stronger than he had 
been at any other stage of the march. Brace and 
Harper had joined Jounston, to whom had been 
assigned the conduct of the campaign in North Car- 
olina on the part of the Confederates. It was prob- 
able, therefore, that, in the march to the Neuse, 
SHERMAN would have to measure hisstrength against 
Jounston, and he made his arrangements with a view 
to that event. The main portion of the army, with 
the wagon-trains, were dispatched on the road to 
Goldsborough. Another column, headed by Krirat- 
RICK, and consisting of two divisions of the Twen- 
tieth and two of the Fourteenth corps, advanced on 
the road to Raleigh, the other two divisions of Sto- 
cum’s command being between this column and 
Howarp. Ku_patrick met the enemy's cavalry 
aliout five miles from Fayetteville on the evening of 
the 15th. His infantry supports coming up, he at- 
tacked and drove the enemy from his advanced line, 
capturing three guns and 200 prisoners. The Con- 
federates fell back to Moore's Cross Roads, near Ave- 
rysborough, where they held a strong position, be- 
tween Cape Fear and Black rivers, with a stream 
in front. On the 16th there was fighting all day, 
which made such an impression upon the enemy 
that during the night he abandoned his line. Thus 
the way was uncovered for the army to advance on 
Goldsborough. S#HeRMAN's loss in the battle of 
Averysborough was estimated as less than 800; 
JouHNSTON states his as 450, and extravagantly sur- 
mises SHerMan’s to have been 3300. 3827 of the 
enemy's dead and wounded were left on the field, 
Among the prisoners captured was Colonel Ruetr, 
son of the prominent South Carolina secessionist. 

Another battle was fought near Bentonsville, 12 
miles frum the Neuse. Here the enemy was found 
strong.y intrenched on the 19th. In an attempt to 
flank this position a portion of the Twentieth Corps 
sustained a repulse, taking advantage of which the 
enemy succeeded in pushing back the whole line. 
A new line was formed, behind hasty intrench- 
ments, The enemy made five charges against this 
line, and was each time repulsed. At night he re- 
tired, just as at Averysborough. SieRMAn’s loss 
was less than 2000, while Jounston’s is estimated 
at 3000, On the 20th SHERMAN attacked with his 
whole army, and the enemy that night fell back to 
Smithfieldgand SuerMan the next day was at Golds- 
borough, which Scnorrefip had already occupied. 
Terry's column had also come up from Wilming- 
ton. The three armies had formed a junction on 
the very day appointed by SHERMAN. 

In connection with our illustrations from General 
SueRMan’s army we take this opportunity to make 
amends to our excellent artist, Mr. Witt1am Wavp, 
for an error in our last week's issue, in attributing 
to another artist three of his sketches, viz.: ‘‘ The 
Fifteenth Corps crossing the South Edisto ;” “‘ Rais- 
ing the Stars and Stripes over the Capitol at Colum- 
bia ;” and “ The Charge of Weaver's Brigade across 
the Salkehatchie.” 





THE CAMP OF REBEL PRISONERS 
AT ELMIRA. 


Tue National Government has, since last July, 
confined a large number of its prisoners of war in 
an encampment formed at Elmira, in the State of 
New York, distant 277 miles from New York City, 
on the Erie Railroad. We give on page 236 a view 
of this encampment, taken from the ‘* Observatory,” 
lately built upon the public road outside the camp, 
which is daily visited by a multitude of curious 
persons, who pay the proprietor of the Observatory 
at the rate of ten cents a head for permission to 
have a peep at the formidable captives. The in- 
closure within which these prisoners are confined is 
a space of some twenty acres of ground, with a broad 
river running in the rear, and high walls on every 
side. Here about 10,000 of the rebel soldiers who 
have been made prisoners of war are kept in safe 
custody, lodgingsin the wooden huts or in the can- 
vas tents shown in our engraving. Sentries are 
posted all round on the walls, in such a position that 
they can have a clear view of every thing within 
the camp, while the movements of the sentries 
themselves can not be watched by the prisoners. 
At night the whole place is lighted up with kero- 
sene-oil lamps. A number of spies are employed to 
mix with the prisoners and inform the Comman- 
dant of any plots which they may form to escape. 
Notwithstanding these precautions, an attempt was 
made, at the end of November, by about 300 of 
them, to dig a trench underground, from one of the 
hospitals to the wall, intending to pass under the 
wall, and get out beyond. This scheme was, how- 
ever, detected, and their escape prevented, on the 
night which they had fixed. The prisoners at El- 
mira are well fed and clothed, and there is an effi- 
cient medical staff to attend to the sick. They 
amuse themselves with reading and writing, or 
making toys and other small articles for sale, 





GOD HELP THE POOR. 


Gop help the poor who on this wintry morn 
Come forth of alleys dim and-courts obscure. 
God help the poor pale girl who droops forlorn, 
And meekly her affliction doth endure. 
God help the outcast lamb! she trembling stands, 
All wan her lips, and frozen red her hands; 
Her mournful hands are modestly down cast; 
Her night-black hair streams on the fitful blast; 
Her bosom, passing fair, is half revealed, 
And oh! so cold the snow lies there congealed ; 
Her feet benumbed, her shoes all rent and worn, 
God help thee, outcast lamb, who standst forlorn! 
God help the poor! 


God help the poor! another have I found, 
A bow’d and venerable man is he; 

His slouchéd hat with faded crape is bound ; 
His coat is gray, and threadbare, too, I see ; 
“The rude winds” seem “to mock his hoary hair,” 

His shirtless bosom to the blast is bare. 
Anon he turns and casts a wistful eye, 

And with scant napkin wipes the blinding spray, 
And looks again as if he fain would spy 

Friends he hath feasted in his better day. 
Ah, some are dead, and some have long forborne 
To know the poor; and he is left forlorn, 

God help the poor! 





“TT WILL OUT.” 


Tur 16th of October, 1712, a fete-day in the little 
town of St. Barnabé, near Marseilles, was, more- 
over, a day of reconciliation in the family of the 
Sieur de Salis, a retired officer of distinction, in- 
habiting a handsome villa just beyond the town. 

This gentleman’s family consisted of seven chil- 
dren, viz. : two daughters (professed nuns) and five 
sons: Antoine (a lieutenant in the navy), Jean- 
Baptiste, Fre acois-Guillaume, Etienne-Gayetan @n 
the army), and Louis-César, a lad of thirteen. 

M. de Salis, at forty, had married a woman twen- 
ty-two years his junior—very beautiful, but of a 
violent, implacable temper. Their married life had 
consequently been one series of bitter quarrels and 
hollow reconciliations. In all these Madame de 
Salis had never lost sight of one especial object— 
that of weakening the bonds of duty and affection 
between the children and their father, and attaching 
the former exclusively to herself; an aim in which, 
as will be seen, she had been but too snecessful. 

On the day above-mentioned, M. de Salis had 
been induced to forgive his second son, Jean-Bap- 
tiste, a grave dereliction of duty, in having married, 
without consent, the pretty penniless daughter of 
M. Senelon, curate of the parish. 

The reconciliation was, however, complete ; and 
the old gentleman had insisted upon his son's re- 
maining to dinner, though engaged to partake of 
that meal with his father-in-law. 

The dinner had passed off with unwonted good 
humor and cordiality, and Madame de Salis had 
withdrawn to her own apartment, when Francois- 
Guillaume, intending to go to the fete, applied to 
his father for some money for the purpose. Now it 
was one of the mother’s plans for maintaining her 
ascendency with the children, to be herself their 
purse-bearer. Her husband, therefore, unprepared 
for his son's request, and having, indeed, but little 
to spare, tendered him a coin of such modest value 
that the latter conceived himself insulted. 

This may seem a trifling cause for anger. In 
point of fact, it was but the breaking forth of that 
hidden fire which had never ceased to smoulder in 
the hearts of all the sons against theirunhappy father, 

The latter becoming irritated in his turn, words 
rose higher and higher; others (especially the new- 
ly-pardoned Jean-Baptiste) joined in the quarrel ; 
and finally, Madame de Salis, rushing in, and tak- 
ing the part of her sons, increased their fury ten- 
fold. At length Francois-Guillaume, not content 
with vituperating his father, in his maniacal rage 
drew his sword. 

At this last outrage M. de Salis started from his 
seat, and summoning a Turkish servant—one Has- 
san-Ali—bade him saddle a horse, loudly declaring 
his intention to proceed straight to Marseilles and 
lodge a formal complaint against his unnatural chil- 
dren. 

Not reflecting that the parent who threatens most 
loudly is often the slowest to execute, and complete- 
ly blinded by passign, Madame de Salis exhorted 
her sons to oppose their father’s exit, assuring them 
that, should he do as he had threatened, their ruin 
was inevitable. 

The old gentleman persisting, a desperate strug- 
gle commenced, the maddened woman actually 
dragging him back by the hair of his head, while 
the sons secured his arms and legs. Thus over- 
powered, he was flung to the ground, and, in fall- 
ing, received on the forehead a wound so severe as 
almost to render him unconscious. Rallying a lit- 
tle, the unhappy father appealed in touching terms 
to his cowardly assailants : 

“What have I done to you, boys, that you treat 
me as though I were your deadly enemy? If you 
have ceased to obey and honor me as a father, at 
least remermber that we are still united in a common 
humanity. Look at these gray hairs! Will my 
own children be my murderers ?” ‘ 

Finding his remonstrances produce no effect, M. 
de Salis now uttered a loud, lamentable cry ; and it 
was probably in attempting to stifle this that Jean- 
Baptiste grasped him so tightly by the throat as 
to reduce him to complete insensibility. In fact, 
whether or not he died at this instant was never 
fully known. What is certain is, that the guilty 
band felt they had now gone too far to recede ; and, 
with clutching, convulsive hands, and—it was said 
—the sword of Francois-Guillaume, made their hor- 
rible work complete. 

During the frightful scene the younger son, 
Louis-César, had crouched weeping in a corner, 
longing, but not daring, to succor his father. For 
a similar reason the Turkish servant had remained 








inactive. The only other domestic, Susanne Bo. 
relli, was absent at the fete. 

No sooner was the parricide consummated than 
dismay succeeded. The actors in this tragedy, dis. 
ordered, breathless, flecked with blood, stood gaping 
in each other's white faces, as though they wist not 
what next todo, The bright autumn sun streamed 
in full upon the recumbent figure of their victim, 
They almost recoiled before the mute inquisitor- 
but as yet there was no voice of vengeance. “ Pa. 
tient, because eternal,” says Tertullian. 

The instinct of self-preservation soon aroused 
them to action ; and she whose influence had brought 
about the deed was the first to regain sufficient self. 
command to take measures for averting its conse- 
quences. Aware that the chief danger lay in the 
chance of some one of the party, in the first horror 
of what had passed, involuntarily betraying him- 
self and the rest, she assumed a calmness she was 
far from feeling, and affected to treat the matter in 
the light of a mere misadventure. 

She had the firmness to search her husband's 
pockets, and take his keys and money. Of the lat- 
ter she gave a portion to Francois-Guillaume, de- 
siring him to go, as he had proposed, to the fete ; 
but to return early, and help in “ putting things to 
rights.” 

She ordered Jean-Baptiste and Hassan-Ali to con- 
vey the body to a chamber on the top floor, and 
bring the key to her. 

Her next step was a bold one. She sent Louis. 
César to the curate, M. Senelon, requesting his at- 
tendance; and, on his arrival, quietly informed 
him that his son-in-lew Jean-Baptiste and Francois- 
Guillaume had killed their father. 

Madame de Salis had judged M. Senelon aright. 

Horror-stricken as he was, he could not bring him- 
self to denounce the husband of his child. Com- 
pelled, therefore, to aid the concealment of that 
atrocious crime, he suggested that the body should 
be placed in bed, and that it should be given out 
that M. de Salis had died of apoplexy. 
* On learning, however, that the marks of violence 
were too apparent for this explanation, the curate 
proposed that the body should be let fall from an 
upper window into the garden, dressed as it was, 
and with the finger still retaining the ring of a bird- 
cage which usually hung outside, and in striving to 
reach which it might be surmised that M. de Salis 
had overbalanced himself and fallen. Having, as 
it were, forced himself to give this advice, the cu- 
rate turned to withdraw ; but passing on the thresh- 
old, spoke a parting word: 

“Though I have consented — against my con- 
science and my duty—to aid in the present conceal- 
ment of this unnatural and horrible deed, be sure 
that no human craft or caution will secure your 
permanent safety. Prepare yourselves, by your 
future lives, for the inevitable judgment, even of 
man. Preserve your secret with what fidelity you 
may, mark my warning—it will out!” 

’ Now was seen a curious featur> of humanity. 
Jean-Baptiste, who had been foremost in the mur- 
derous assault, trembled from head to foot at the 
very thought of the fresh indignity he was called 
on to inflict upon the senseless corpse. He at first 
positively refused to lay a finger on the body; and 
it required all his mother’s influence to overcome 
his repugnance. As it was, he was seized with a 
deadly sickness in the act ; and the dishonored frame 
that fell prone among the crushed flowers was hard- 
ly more livid and corpse-like than he who dropped 
it there. As for Madame de Salis, who had by this 
time regained all her natural self-possession, she 
neglected nothing that might further the deceit. 
She threw her husband's hat into the garden; and 
then going down to her hen-house, killed some fowls, 
and sprinkled the blood about the prostrate body. 

In a few minutes shrieks and cries warned the 
neighbors that something had happened at the house 
of De Salis; and these, rushing in, found the family 
in the act of lifting up the body from the earth. It 
was placed upon the nearest couch, amidst tears and 
plaints; and every means for restoring animation 
resorted to with well-acted assiduity. These ex- 
hausted, Madame de Salis gave herself up to the 
wildest grief, tearing her hair, and exhibiting every 
token of despair; the rest, each according to his 
several gift, imitating as best they might. 

A magistrate now arrived, and, attended by two 
surgeons, examined the body. Not the slightest 
suspicion of foul play visited their minds, The 
medical men reported that M. de Salis had died — 
from injuries received in an accidental fall; and 
the bereaved family were quickly left to the free 
indulgence of their sorrow. 

This satisfactory proceeding removed a great 
source of anxiety. The whole party, excepting the 
young Louis-César, assembled at supper with re- 
newed courage, the mother assuring them that,were 
they but true to themselves, their future life would 
be far happier and more peaceful than hitherto. 

Matters did go on for some months with a tran- 
quillity hitherto foreign enough to that unhappy 
home, when a little cloud made its appearance above 
their horizon. M. de Salis had possessed but slen- 
der means beyond the provision he received from 
government. The family soon began to feel the 
pressure of poverty; and, finding their resources all 
but exhausted, the sons—with the exception of An- 
toine, already provided for—wrote a joint letter to . 
their uncle, the Count de Salis, describing in touch- 
ing terms their destitute position, and entreating 
his influence to ameliorate it. In answer to their 
application, the count conferred on the family a 
pension of six hundred livres a year. 

In this interval, certain suspicions having arisen 
in the minds of the two absent sons, Antoine the 
sailor and Etienne-Gayetan the soldier, these two 
arranged a joizi visit to their home; and, taking 
their youngest brother apart, subjected the lad to so 
close and searching an examination, that he ended 
by divulging the horrible secret, and describing 
minutely the tragedy of which he had been a wit- 
ness. There followed a family consultation, in 
which fresh pledges for the concealment of the se- 
cret were exchanged ; and these would probably 
have been observed had not the allowance granted 
by the count proved a source of fatal division. Ma- 
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that Etienne-Gayetan took possession of the paternal 
mansion, etc. The latter's object, however, had not 
been a selfish one. He was a good economist, and 
believed himself capable of developing the resources 
of tue little property for the advantage of all. An 
angry correspondence followed between the broth- 
ers, and arrived at such a point that Etienne-Gaye- 
tan was induced to remind his elder that not only 
the latter’s fortunes, but his life, were at the mercy 
of the man he vilified. Jean-Baptiste was of vio- 
lent and headstrong disposition, The threat only 
enraged him the more. Whether he was 

ed beyond himself, or whether he secretly believed 
that his brother would never take the step et which 
he darkly hinted, at all events he replied with dis- 
dain and defiance. Thereupon Etienne-Gayetan 
seized his pen, and, with pulses still throbbing, 
wrote to an old comrade of his father’s—the Mar- 
quis de Montolieu—a precise detail of the frightful 
transaction. : 

Scarcely had the marquis read and reflected on 
this startling communication when a visitor was 
announzed—Louis-César. What precisely passed 
at this interview never appeared. It ended, how- 
ever, in the lad’s dismissal, carrying with him the 
letter, and a verbal caution to Jean-Baptiste, which 
the marquis probably believed would suffice to in- 
duce the accused either to stand forward and clear 
himself, or to rid the country of his presence 

Jean-Baptiste resolved to attempt the former. 
In great alarm he wrote hastily to the marquis, 
and, with much ingenuity and no small eloquence, 
cast the whole guilt of the murder upon his mother 
and his brother Guillaume-Francois. Here were 
already two traitors to the guilty compact. An- 
other quickly succeeded. 

Madame de Salis, made aware of the quarrels 
among her sons and the threats of Etienne-Gaye- 
tan, became extremely uneasy. She lost sleep and 
appetite. Her mind ed the seene 
of murder with sensations of horror and dread such 
as had not accompanied even the act itself. A con- 
sciousness of impending vengeance associated itself 
with every idea that crossed her mind, with every 4 
habitual movement of the day, with every nightly 
vision. At length, in despair of other means of 
saving herself, she wrote to the Count de Salis, her 
brother-in-law, revealing the bloody deed in all its 
atrocity, but laying it to the charge of Jean-Bap- 
tiste alone. “ 

The horror with which her correspondent re- 
ceived this information may be conceived. It was 
some time before he could collect himself sufficient- 
ly to make any reply. When he did so, it was con- 
ceived in the following terms : 

“T forward to you, my dear sister, a letter which 
has been addressed to me under your seal. It is 
probably from some enemy, who has copied your 
handwriting so skillfully that one might almost 
swear it was your own. Destroy it forthwith, and 
be careful to give no ground for attacks of such a 
character from any one whomsoever. I shall write 
to my brother's old friend, the Marquis de Monto- 
lieu, recommending my nephews to his care, in the 
hope that he may be able to reconcile their differ- 
ences, and recall them to their filial duty.” 

Meanwhile the letter of Jean-Baptiste to M. de 
Montolieu had thrown the latter into the greatest 
consternation. Of the murder he entertained not 
the slightest doubt. The question which perpetu- 
ally suggested itself to his conscience was, wheth- 
er, or for how long, be should suffer the actors in a 
crime of such atrocity to pollute society with their 
presence. After much consideration he resolved to 
confide the matter to an intimate friend, the Mar- 
quis de Cavoy; and, accordingly, to him he trans- 
mitted the whole fatal history, intimating, at the 
same time, his determination to isolate the guilty 
family from society. 

The Marquis de Cavoy immediately communi- 
cated with the Count de Salis, to use 
their united influence to obtain a decree of banish- 


ject—that of keeping the matter quiet—would 


promised, however, to write a soothing letter to M. 
de Montolieu, and also to restore peace in the di- 
vided family. 


eF 


Pontchartrain requesting his friend to leave with 
him all the papers connected with the subject of 
their consultation, and to visit him again on the 
following day. 

An boar later, as the statesman still sat in medi- 
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| actual informer. 


| Pontchartrain felt that there course 
It was not without opposition from Jean-Baptiste | eng ee 





read it from beginning to end. It was the letter 
of the Marquis de Montolieu ! 

It at once occurred to the astute minister that bis 
friend had purposely chosen this manner of bring- 
ing the affair to his knowledge, with the view of 
avoiding the painful duty of coming forward as 
In any case, however, M. de 


open to him; and this he at once adopted. Going 
straight to the palace, he laid the matter before the 
king. The latter, struck with horror, directed that 
the parties should be immediately arrested, and that 
M. Lebret, president of Provence, and M. Lagarde, 
procureur-general, should take measures for bring- 
ing them to condign punishment. 

Earby on the succeeding day M. de Cavoy, hav- 
ing discovered the loss of his letter, made his ap- 
pearance in some disorder at the minister's house, 
and desired leave to examine the documents he had 
left. M.de Pontchartrain at once informed him of 
what had been done, mentioning at the same time 
the impression he had conceived that such a pro- 
ceeding would be in accordance with his visitor's 
wishes, since it was not to be supposed that he (the 
latter) would knowingly cast a veil over so horrible 
acrime. M. de Cavoy retired without reply. 

It so happened that M. Lagarde was supping at 
the house of M. le Bret when the missive conveying 
the king’s commands was delivered to the latter. 
Both these gentlemen had been personally acquaint- 
ed with M. de Salis and his family ; both were alike 
thunder-struck at the startling intelligence. 

M. Lagarde avowed his entire disbelief. That 
Madame de Salis was possessed of a warm temper, 
had been pretty generally known; but that this 
lady, and her orderly and seemingly dutiful chil- 
dren, should have been guilty of such a diabolical 
crime, appearet! po<itively incredible. 

His host agreed with him. It was now eight 
months since this supposed murder. The magis- 
trates had attended at the time; the surgeons had 
made their report. Such charges were not unprece- 
dented, as the work of secret slanderers who had a 
grudge against some unfortunate family. 

But on M. Lagarde’s arriving at his own house, 
he found a communication awaiting him from M. 
de Pontchartrain, in which the crime, with all its 
details, was fully set forth. He was enjoined to 
lose not a moment in securing the murderers; and 
accordingly issued the necessary directions, in pur- 
suance of which lieutenant of police Bonnet, with 
an escort of archers, proceeded to St. Barnabe, and, 
quietly surrounding the house, arrested the two 

Guillaume-Frangois and Etienne-Gayetan, in 
ir beds. 

Finding that Jean-Baptiste and Louis-César were 
still at Marseilles 


that they should, for that purpose, come on the 
morrow to St. Barnabé. 

Bonnet himself, attended by three archers in dis- 
guise, was the bearer of thie missive, and, on reach- 
ing the residence of the brothers, met Jean-Baptiste 
in the act of going out. The latter perused the note 
with an air of doubt and perplexity, and, after a 
minute's hesitation, returned a verbal answer, to the 
effect that if his brothers desired a conference they 
had better come to Aim at Marseilles. Thereupon 
Bonnet placed both brothers in the custody of his 
archers. 

But a few hours elapsed before the indefatigable 
lieutenant made his appearance in the apartment of 
Madame de Salis, at the house of her friend, M. 
Aillaud, of Aix. On learning his errand the un- 
happy woman fell into a paroxysm of grief and ter- 
ror. She clung to a pillar, crying out that she 
would not quit the house without a promise that she 
should have an interview with the procureur-gen- 
eral. The latter was appealed to, and acceded to 
her wish; but the interview, at which several per- 
sons were present, led, as might be expected, to no 
result beneficial to the prisoner; and she was then 
lodged in the prison at Marseilles, within whose 
gloomy walls she encountered her four sons. 

The king now reiterated his commands that the 


bull-finch. 
This dreaded witness having thus delivered him- 
self, a zealous friend of the accused hastened to 
smuggle him away into a place of concealment. 
Something, however, 


having limited his instructions to the arrest of the 
mother and sons—while aware of the presence at 








long as both were silent the testimony of Hassan- 
Ali was innocuous. 

Five months elapsed, when the Turk suddenly 
requested leave to amend his former statement; 
and now exonerated Madame de Salis and Guil- 
laume-Frangois, declaring that Jean-Baptiste alone 
was guilty. 

In addition to this testimony, other parties came 
forward to declare that Madame de Salis had ex- 
pressed her intention to practice upon her husband 
with some slow poison that should at least confine 
him to his bed, and thus leave her the sole direction 
of the household. 

This was confirmed by Jean-Baptiste, who ac- 
knowledged that his mother had on several occa- 
sions sent him to purchase the drugs—which, how- 
ever, the chemist had refused to furnish. 

Finding the tide set so strongly against her—and 
inspired, above all, with resentment against Jean- 
Baptiste—Madame de Salis now resolved to take 
her turn at confession, and accordingly denounced 
the former as the sole assassin. She declared that 
her only reason for reserve had been a natural re- 
luctance to betray her son to the scaffold ; but that, 
since Hassan-Ali had evidently been tampered with 
on his behalf, and been prevailed on to inculpate 
herself and Guillaume-Francois, she now resolved 
to declare the truth. 

Invited to reconcile this statement with her let- 
ter to M. de Montolieu, she denied the inferences 
attempted to be drawn from the latter—and (for M. 
de Montolieu had died in the interval) this point 
was abandoned. 

The mother and son were now confronted. The 
latter uttered no reproach ; he listened in silence to 
her deposition ; then addressed her in a low, quiet 
tone, as follows : 

“Can you in your conscience, mother, persist in 
a statement that casts upon me—the least guilty— 
the whole burden of such a crime? Was it not 
Guillaume-Francois who drew his sword upon my 
father? Did not you yourself, at the first com- 
mencement of the quarrel, rush from your apart- 
ment, seize our victim by the hair, and, when he 
was flung to the ground, assist in trying to strangle 
him? Was it not Guillaume-Francois who struck 
him on the temple with the sword, while I in vain 
strove to stanch the flowing blood ?” 

His mother hung her head without reply; and 
now the other two brothers, Guillaume-Francois 
and Louis-César (the guilty and the innocent), add- 
ed their testimony, the general effect of which was 
to exonerate their mother, and to lay the crime on 
Jean-Baptiste. 

The process, which had lasted nearly twelve 
months, at length terminated with the following de- 
cree : 
‘ Jean-Baptiste—guilty of murder and parricide, 
condemned to have both hands cut off; his arms, 
legs, thighs, and body to be bruised and broken; 
afterward to be fixed upon the wheel, there to lin- 
ger so long as God shall please; after which, his 
body to be burned and scattered to the winds. A 
fine of ten livres to the king. 

“ Guillaume - Frangois, the same, sparing one 





“ Lonis-César—guilty of not interposing—con- 
demned to be present at the execution of his broth- 
ers; then to perpetual banishment. 

**Madame de Salis—for aiding in the murder— 
sentenced to decapitation. 

‘* Hassan-Ali—for failing to assist his master— 
to stand for two hours in the pillory. 

“ Etienne-Gayetan and Susanne Borelli, acquit- 
ted.” 

An appeal having been subsequently made against 
the sentence, the whole of the prisoners were con- 
veyed to Aix, where the mother was lodged in a 
chamber of the Conciergerie, and the brothers, Jean- 
Baptiste and Guillaume-Frangois, in separate cells. 

The case had by this time created an extraordi- 
nary sensation ; and when at length the judgment 
on appeal was delivered, the greatest anxiety was 
evinced by all ranks to obtain a place of hearing. 
The imposing hall of the Palais de Justice was 
crowded with persons of the highest distinction, not 
a few of whom were connected by family ties with 
the accused. The decree confirmed, with some 
slight modifications, the former sentence. 


“On ne me rend pas justice” (‘* They do not do 
me justice”). 

Justice, that is, to her crime; for it a 
that her conscience was now fully awakened, and 
that she desired only to make what atonement was 
possible to God and man. 

The condemned persons met in an adjoining 
apartment. They were to see each other but once 
again—on the scaffold. At six o'clock they were 
to die. 

Jean-Baptiste, holding up his heavy chains with 
both hands, knelt at his mother’s feet, and en- 
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“ Well, that is true; and I—! wish—.” 

And Frangois, melting, threw himeelf into his 
brother's arme. 

“For my part,” continued the latter, “IT never 
truly believed that Heaven would suffer such an 
act to go unpunished, I never passed the place 
of execution at Aix without repeating to myeelf, 
‘There I must end my life; it is but a question of 
days.’ There is but one thing that troubles me: 
the punishment is not equal to the crime. They 
will but burn my corpse. They should rather give 
my body living to the fiame.” 

A Capuchin informed the speaker thai he would 
not be left to linger on the wheel. They would 
accord him the pardon-stroke 

‘* Still further mitigation!” exclaimed the pris- 
oner. ‘Do they think I can not bear all that my 
guilt deserves? 1 ought to linger, not for one, but 
many days—ay, many weeks. They should tear 
from me each day some fragment of this guilty 
frame. It is iny desire to breathe my last sigh in 
the midst of the worst pangs justice can inflict.” 

The wretched fimily engaged separately in de- 
votional exercises for the intervening hours. At 
six o'clock the executioners entered the prison, 
Madame de Salis was the first to appear. She ehed 
tears, but was otherwise calm and self-posnessed. 
She frequently pressed her lips to the crucifix she 
carried, murmuring, 

‘*Mother of grace, Mother*of mercy, defend us 
from the assaults of the enemy of souls !” 

Francvis-Guillaume followed. He stretched out 
his arms to the assistants. 

‘* Bind these impious hands,” he said, “ stained 
with a parent's blood. They should not only be 
bound, but burned in a slow tire.” 

Madame de Salis then knelt before the altar, and 
uttered a prayer that touched the hearts of all: 

“My God, I offer Thoe my spirit, my heart, my 
soul, my body: my spirit, because it dwells only 
upon Thee; my heart, because it loves but Thee; 
my soul, because it pants for Thy presence; my 
body, that it may be offered in fitting expiation of 
my crime. I offer Thee this head, about to fall; 
and would that I had ten thousand, that I might 
give them all!” 

The condemned exchanged a last embrace, and 
the procession was then formed; the two sons be- 
ing placed together in one cart, their mother fol- 
lowing, supported by the Turk, Haesan-Ali, in an- 
other. An immense multitude lined the way, and 
although a strong body of archers escorted the pro- 
cession, it had frequently to halt while room was 
made to pass. 

Arrived opposite the church of St. Sauveur, the 
carts drew up before the door, in order that the 
usual amende honorable might be made. Pat the 
criminals were not required to descend. The rev- 
erend director of the Capuchins performed this hum. 
ble function in their name, entreating pardon of 
God, the king, and the law. 

The cart which bore the two brothers being the 
first to reach the scaffold, they were assisted to 
mount the steps; and the crowd, ever awake to 
the minutest circumstances that mark these solemn 
moments, did not fail to note, as a coincidence, per- 
haps intended by divine justice, that Guillaume- 
Francois, who had been the first to commence the 
fatal quarrel, was the first to set foot on the plat- 
form. 

Seeing her sons ascending before her, Madame 
de Salis became much agitated, declaring that the 
authorities had broken faith wic.. her, having prom- 
ised that she should be the first to die. 

Her confessor assured ner it was merely a pro- 
ceeding rendered necessary bw the relative position 
of the vehicles, and pointed out to her the execu- 
tioner, hastening to assist her to ascend, Im an- 
other minute she was standing on the scaffold, with 
a serene, contented look ; and turning to the peo- 
ple, besought, in low, hamble tones, their prayers 
for herself and ber children. 

Turning to the executioner, she said, ‘‘ My friend, 
I do not fear death ; but lest, in its agony, my wo- 
man’s nature should prove too weak, I pray you not 
to put me to any needless pain.” 

The executicner took off a black scarf she had 
hitherto worn on her head, and tied it over her 
eyes, She then moved in the direction of the block, 
and feeling for it, knelt and laid her head quietly 
down, The headsman approached his broad blade 
close to the slender white neck—raised it aloft—~— 
struck. The head dropped forward; tut though 
the victim was dead, it needed the application of a 
knife to complete the decapitation. Head and body 
were placed together in a coffin, and Guillaume- 
Francois was the next summoned, 

He had heard the fetal blow, although from in- 
tervening objects he had not been able to witness 
it, and was told that al! was over. He desired to 
see the body. The confessor, fearing the sight 
would unman him, objected; but the young man 
persisting, he was conducted to the side of the cof- 
fin. With one deep sigh he turned away and strode 
to the block, laying his right band upon it. 

“ This,” he said, * is my first expiation—this im- 
pious hand. Take it quickly.” 

The executioner struck, but so unskillfully, thet 
the blow was nét wholly effectual; and in the sud- 
den anguish the young man uttered » loud ery. A 
second blow divided the quivering muscles; then 
Guillaume-Francois laid down his head. The same 
want of skill caused the headsman again to fai! in 
doing his office at one blow ; for though he struck 
with such force that the criminal was slain and the 
block itself overturned, it needed a second stroke te 
make the work complete. 

Jean-Baptiste came forward with firm step and 

mien. The block had been removed, 
and a huge and heavy cross ~ubstituted. To this, 
his upper garments having been removed, the pris- 
oner was now firmly bound; this done, bis hands 
were struck off, one after the other ; then the brewny 
headsman, seizing a « iron bar, broke in 
three several blows, on the stomach, chest, and 
throat. This last was the “ pardon-stroke,” in- 
stantly mortal. 

Thus came this murder “ out.” 
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AUREEN LACEY. 
I. 

Maveery’s long day’s work in the open air was 
almost over, pay stood knee-deep in the heather, 
binding ber bundle of broom with a rope of straw. 
Round and round about her swept the sad, barren 
island. very sad and very barren at such a season, 
and such an hour. 

The girl had a good walk before her. Swinging 
her burden on her shoulders, she set out at a brisx 
pace. There was not a sound in the air but the 
screaming of some sea-mews round a pool, or now 
avd then « whirring poise of wings, as a sudden 
flight of moor-fowl rushed past overhead. 

Presently a more homely sound stole over the 
air. Some one was whistling on the path behind 
Maureen. Hearing this, she quickened her steps, 
with @ sudden heat in her face, and tightness of 
breath. But the following foot came surely on. 
Its pace was swifter than hers. 

“Save ye, Maureeu!” said a genial voice beside 
her. “Give us the bun'le. Yer fair broke in two 
halves with the weight of it.” 

This speaker was a stalwart young fisherman, 
with as much eagerness in his bronzed kindling 
face as there had been haste in bis pursuing step. 
Maureen stopped short, and looked at him with a 
proud troubled directness in her eyes. 

“ What for should I give you my bun'le, Mike, 
Tiernay ?” she said, sternly. ‘* You just carry yer 
own bun‘les, and I'll carry mine. That's the safest 
that I can see betune us two.” 

She gave her burden a resolute jerk, and began 
plodding on more steadily than before. But Mike 
kept by her side. 

‘* It’s always the hard word with you, Maureen,” 
he-said, bitterly. ‘‘ It’s often a throuble to me won- 
dberin’ if I was to work for a hondhert years for 
wan sinile, would you give ms that same in the 
end?” 

** Just as likely not,” said Maureen, shortly. “ If 
ye have so littie to do with yer time begin and work 
for girls that has the world light on their shouldhers. 
There’s plenty in Bofin ‘ll give you smiles for no- 
thin’ without waitin’ for the hondhert years to be 
up. Maureen Lacey hasn't time for sich foolery !” 

“ Whishi, “aureen!” cried Mike. “ You know 
wel! that I care as little for the smile that isn’t on 
your face as the hungry man cares for the stone by 
the road-side. Ye know that the sight o’ you’s mate 
an’ dbrink to me the longest day that iver I fasted, 
an’ the smallest worl you'd spake in the winther is 
sweeter to me than the !arks’ singin’ in the spring. 
But if my corpse was waked to-night you’d thramp 
over my grave to-morrow, an’ think more o’ the dai- 
sies ye hurt with yer foot than of me lyin’ below.” 

“Yer not dead,” said Maureen, sullenly, “ nor 
dyin’ neither, nor likely. Bat if ye were, an’ yer 
grave lay in the road «’ my work, I suppose I'd 
thramp over it all as wan as another.” 

“ Well, Maureen,” said Mike, drawing himself 
up, “I'm not the mane wretch to keep both erin’ a 
gitl wanst she said in airnest ‘Mike, I don't like 
you, there's others I could like betther. But that’s 
what you niver said to me yet, Maureen, an’ in spite 
o’ yer hard words there's a glint I've seen in yer 
eye, ay, faith ! a weeshie glint, that keeps me warm 
the cru'lest day that iver I put in on yon waves. 
There's news I wanted to tell ye to-night, ari’ a bit 
of a question I wanted to ax ye. But when ye 
come slap on me with yer crass talk, it just chokes 
the courage down my thrcat.” ° 

“Tm glad it does,” said Maureen. ‘‘I neither 
want to hear yer news, nor to answer yer questions. 
An’ now we're comin’ to the village. Here’s my 
path, an’ there’s the road to the East Ind. Ye’d 
betther let me go home :ny lone.” 

“Go your lone, then!” said Mike, fierily, ‘an’ 
I' go mine. I'll be betther aff than you, anyways, 
that hasn't as much as the sore heart for company. 
Sorra bit! but such a thing was left out clane the 
day ye were made, Maureen!” he added, eagerly, 
as she turned away, his angry voice falling to a 
coaxing whisper, “there's to be a Hallow’s Eve 
dance at Biddy Prendergast’s to-night. Hurry the 
childher to bed, an’ give yer mother her beads to 
count at the fire, an’ come. Will you?” 

Maureen had stopped short. ‘‘ No, I won't,” she 
said, in a low voice. 

‘* Feth ye will now, avourneen!” 

“Peth I won't!” persisted the girl, doggedly, 
with her eyes on the ground. 

** An’ ye plese, then,” cried Mike, with another 
burst of passion. ‘* There'll be plenty of likely girls 
at Biddy'’s—Peggy Moran for wan, the best dancer 
in the island. Bad seran to the bit of my ould 
brogues that I won't dance aff my feet to The Little 
House undher the Hill with her. No, but ye’ll 
come, Maureen. I'll take my oath that I'll see you 
comin’ walkin’ in like a May mornin’ afore I’m up 
on the floor a crack with Peggy.” 

Maureen gave her bundle one final jerk, and Mike 
ene final glance, as she turned away, 

‘An’ if you do,” she ssid, “I'll give ye lave in 
full to take as lies every word I've said to-night, an’ 
every could word that iver I said since you begun 
to spake to me this ways. A pleasant dance to you, 
then, with Peggy Morar. Good-evenin’!” 

She turned off abruptly, and struck out on her 
homeward path. Mike gave one passionate look 
after her, and then marched away in the other di- 
rection, whistling The Little House under the Hill 
with ali his might. 

At one of the furthest cabins facing the sea Mau- 
reen stopped, and stepped over the door-step into 
the firelit shelter. Her eyes, accustomed to the red 
smoky atmosphere, saw her step-mother sitting at 
the hearth-stone with a child upon her knee, and 
some four or five other little ones grouped about the 
embers at their play. These Maureen had expected 
to see, but her eyes went straight from them to two 
other figures, less fuiniliar. Two visitors, a man 
and a woman, were seated properly on chairs, visit- 
or-like, at a respectful distance from the fire. On 
these, for the sin of their presence, Maureen’s glance 

severe judgment. 

**Save ye, Con Laveile !” she said, slowly, as she 
closed the door behind her. “Save ye, Nan!” 





And then, without heeding their response, she 
went to the furthest corner of the cabin and threw 
Lap nals of hapttiar Goon her back eqge » bony 
turf. Straightening her bent figure a sigh of 
relief, she untied the blue kerchief from her head 
aud knotted it loosely round her neck. She passed 
her hand over her hair, damp with the dew, and 
smoothed back a straggling lock or two. Then, 
with her arms full of turf, she came silently over to 
the hearth, and began to ‘‘ make down” a good roar- 
ing tire to boil the potatoes for the supper. The 
visitors drew back to give her more room, and the 
step-mother whispered, as she bent forward to the 
blaze. 


“Who was walkin’ on the bog with you, Mau- 
reen?” 

A flash leaped out of the girl's eyes. She went 
on with her task in silence for about a minute, and 
then she said, in a steady voice, loud enough for the 
others to hear: 

“If ye hard there was any wan, mother, ye hard 
who it was, and so I needn’t tell you what you 
knowed afore.” 

‘* What was he sayin’ to you, asthore?” 

“Tt’s no matther to any body what he was sayin’. 
He's plottin’ no murther, that his words should be 
kep’ an’ counted.” 

** An’ what did you say to him, ayourneen?” 

‘‘Nothin’ that went again my promise to you, 
mother. An’ now that you've sifted and sarched 
me afore strangers, we'll talk about somethin’ else, 
an’ ye plase!” 

So saying, Maureen rose to Her feet with a 
brusqueness of manner that cut the dialogue short. 
The visitors, uneasily silent while it had lasted, now 


| shuffled in their seats with relief. Con cleared his 


throat, and Nan clattered her chair closer to the 
hearth. Maureen drew a stool from the corner and 
sat down, leaning her back wearily against the ingle 
wall. Nan Lavelle, a good-humored looking, zug- 
ged-faced young woman, in a bran-new green Co- 
burg gown, was the first to speak. 

“We come, Con an’ me,” said Nan, “to sec if 
you'd go with us to the dance at Biddy Prender- 
gast’s. There's to be two pipers, no less, wan Tady 
Kelly, from Mayo side, forbye our own Paudcen ; 
an’ the two's to be at it hard an’ fast for which has 
the best music. They say that this Tady has great 
waltzes an’ gran’ fashions, but Paudeen’s the best 
warrant for the jig-tunes afther. An’ there’s to be 
tay up in Biddy’s new room, an’ duckin’ for apples, 
an’ jumpin’ at candles. Sorra sich a turn-out ever 
you seen! You'll come, Maureen ?” 

At the beginning of this address Maureen had 
changed color quickly, and, seizing the tongs, had 
commenced a fresh attack on the fire. Now she an- 
swered readily: 

‘*T thank you, Nan,” she said, “ for comin’ so far 
out o’ yer way for me; an’ I'm obliged to yer broth- 
er, too. But I think I'll not stir out again to-night.” 

‘*Och now, Maureen, yer not in airnest; yer not 
goin’ to spen’ yer Hallow’s Eve at the fireside yer 
lone. Sorra wan o’ you !” 

“I’m goin’ to my bed by-an’-by,” said Maureen. 
“I'm thinkin’ it’s the fittest place for me that’s been 
workin’ hard since four this mornin’.” 

** Ay, Maureen, you work hard,” said Con 
Lavelle, speaking for the first time, shading his 
eyes with a brawny hand, while he shot a glance of 
tenderness at her from under his massive rough- 
hewn brows. 

Maureen flushed again as she felt the glance. 
“That’s for my own judgment,” she said, impa- 
tiently. ‘I'm young an’ strong, an’ if ever I’m to 
work it’s now for sure; an’ I thank you, Con.” 

“ But you'll come to the dance?” said Nan, coax- 


y. 

“No, Nan; I'll go to my bed.” 

“* Well, if ever I seen or hard of such a girl !” said 
the sickly step-mother, fretfully. ‘‘ Heavens above! 
when I was yer age there wasn't a dance in the isl- 
and that I wouldn't be at. Come, none o’ yer lazi- 
ness, Maureen! Bed, indeed! I tell ye there's 
nothin’ on airth for restin’ young bones afther a 
hard day’s work like a good dance. Up with you, 
girl, an’ put on yer shoes, an’ take the cloak.” 

‘“*Mother!” said Maureen, looking up in amaze- 
ment, ‘‘don’t bid me for to go to-night. You don’t 
know what yer doin’.” 

“ But I do bid you for to go, an’ if you gainsay 
me now, it'll be the first time in yer life. As for 
not knowin’ what I’m doin’, it’s a quare speech, 
Maureen, an’ wan I didn’t expect from you. Be 
off with ye now !” 

“ An’ I'm to go, mother?” 

“ You're to go, an’ be quick !” 

“Then let it stan’ so,” said Maureen, rising up 

with 


step-mother 
@ queer expression on her face. ‘I’m doin’ yer 
biddin’, an’ come good or come ill of it, ye must 
bear the burden. [I'll go.” 


the wall. - 
** I have sthrived an’ I have wrought,” muttered 


ble feet. ‘I have coiled for her, an’ she niver would 
give me my will as much as to the sayin’ of I'll go 
or I'll stay. Now I’m doin’ her biddin’, as I still 
have done it, an’ if ill comes out of it, let her look 
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grand chintz, with blue and gold-color flowers on a ' shone on her from behind the of the 


to the kitchen, and while Con Lavelle’s admiring 
eyes devoured her from a shadowy corner, she served 
out their supper of to the children, and 
placed ‘‘the grain of tay” in a little brown tea- 
pot, burned black, on the hearth within reach of her 
step-mother’s hand. These things done, she put 


crowd of boys and girls who were ducking for ap- 
ples in a tub of water behind the door. The kitchen 
was lighted by a huge turf fire that roared up the 
reeking chimney. In the smoky rafters hens dozed, 
and nets dangled. Flitches of bacon and bunches of 
dried fish swung in the draught when the door was 
opened. Biddy Prendergast was a well-to-do wo- 
man, one of the island aristocrats. In the ingle 
nook two or three colliaghs, anglicé 


toasting their knees and holding their chat, while 
the light over their worn red petticoats and 
withered faces and hands. In a retired corner was 


them, as it were, rallying and inspiring all their en- 
ergies for the coming struggle with the rival pipes 
and piper, who had come to dispute the palm for 
skillful harmonies with the Bofin instrument and the 
Bofin musician. Tady, the other performer, was 
‘down in the room” at histea. And ‘‘down to the 
room” went our party from the North Beach. 

In this room a notable assemblage was convened. 
A long board, contrived by means of several small 
tables, was spread with tea, soda cakes, ‘‘ crackers,” 
and potato cakes, several pounds of butter in a large 
roll being placed in the centre on a dish. A bed, 
with blue checker curtains and patchwork counter- 
pane, choked up one corner of the room, leaving no 
space for chairs. This difficulty was comfortably 
ignored by the guests sitting on the bed, and nurs- 
ing their cups and platters on their knees. Those 
opposite were less fortunate, as the heels of their 
chairs were nearly treading on the nearth. All the 
élite of Bofin were here. 

Biddy Prendergast, a plain-faced woman in a 
grand dress cap and plaid gown, was making tea 
at the head of her board in high spirits. She was 
talking volubly, joking and laughing at Mike Tier- 
nay, who with a huge black kettle in hand was re- 
plenishing her earthen tea-pot. Every now and 
again she winked at Peggy Moran, who sat close 
by, with her back to the fire, in all the glory of the 
five muslin flounces, a knot of red ribbons blazing 
under her chin, and her great black eyes dancing 
responsive to Biddy's winks, or falling demurely 
on her tea-cup when handsome Mike looked her 
way. Nota doubt but Mike was the best-looking 
man in the house, tall, and manly, and bronzed; 
with his coaxing voice, and his roguish smile, and 
his frank way of tossing the dark curls from his 
forehead by a fling of his head. Peggy, the belle, 
had long desired to count him on the list of her ad- 
mirers. Peggy had three cows and two feather- 
beds to her dower; the finest fortune in Bofin. 
Biddy, through pure good will to Mike, her favor- 
ite, was trying to make a match between him and 
the heiress. This unknown to the elder Morans, 
who would sooner have seen their daughter mistress 
of Con Lavelle's fine farm at Fawnmore. Biddy’s 
hints and Peggy’s handsome eyes had until to-night 
remained unheeded. Now there was a sudden 
change. Mike was remarkably civil to both of 
these ladies. He tucked Peggy's flounces care- 
fully away from the fire, and helped her twice to 
crackers. Peggy dimpled and blushed, and Biddy 
laughed and winked, and Mike was in the act of 
pouring the water and the tea-pot, when the door 
was pushed open, and Maureen and her friends 
came in. 

A scream from Biddy greeted their entrance. 
“ Bad manners to it for a kittle!” cried Mike, get- 
ting very red in the face. ‘Is the scalded 
aff o’ you entirely? Sure if it is I'll put a ring on 
it for a plasther, an’ if that doesn’t mend it, srra 
more can I do.” 

The finger was suitably bound and bemoaned, 
and Biddy pardoned the offender, forgot her pains 
like a heroine, and attended to her new guests. 

**Come down, Con, come down, man, here’s a 
sate by the fire. The night’scould. Good luck to 


come down. It’s seldom we get you to come out, 
An’ how's the rumatics with yer mother?” 

Con Lavelle being an important man, the richest 
farmer in the island, was soon forced into a seat by 
the fire, and he and his sister had théir wants quick- 
ly attended to. Maureen, who was looked on by 
the hostess as rather an interloper, was not so ea- 
gerly noticed. Maureen felt this with a swelling 
The next moment Mike had shouldered 


i 


his way to her, had cleared a place for her on the 
bed, and taken his seat beside her, just at the cor- 
ner, where he could draw back his head behind the 
looping of the curtain, and look at her proud, down- 
cast face as much as he pleased. Maureen, with a 
huge cup and saucer in her hands, trembled so that 
she spilled the tea all over her grand chintz gown. 
Sitting there opposite to Peggy Moran's jealous 
eyes, with Mike leal and true beside her, Maureen 
struggled in the toils of the temptation to turn 
round and smile in his face, and ask him to hand 
her a piece of cake. She knew that Mike was 
thinking of her last words to him on the bog, knew 
it by his jubilant air, and the fire from his eyes that 





of for the wretched earning of six- 
pence a day. No more lecturings from a fretful 
step-mother, but always these strong hands beside 
her, and always these tender eyes. Oh, for Mike 
she could gladly work, with him could starve if 
need be. These things strove within Maureen as 
she sat spilling her tea over her grand chintz gown. 
But the old strain of duty, .” pity for those depend- 
ing on her, of fidelity to her promise to her step- 
mother, still kept its echo sounding in her ears, 
though but dimly and from afar off. The tempta- 
tion shook her; but when the gust allayed itself, 
she 


regained her vantage-ground, breathless, 
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Peggy Moran, sitting with her to the fire, 
to get very red in the face. Biddy 
Prendergast’s wit had fallen dead. There was no 
one to tuck 's flounces away from the blaze, 
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young man from America 
with whom she consoled herself, tried to get up one 
Waltz. This be- 


tune. Whereupon Maureen, with a sly laugh in 
her eyes, asked for The Little House under the 
Hill. This was Paudeen’s greatest tune, and at it 


shaking, his wrinkled cheeks bursting, and his one 
leg with its blue-ribbed stocking and brogue hop- 
ping up and down under his pipes with might and 
enthusiasm. How he shrilled and shrieked it, how 
he groaned and wheezed it, and how all the com- 
pany joined in at last and danced it! How it was 
stamped and shuffled, how the deafening clatter of 
feet, and the “‘ whoops!” and ‘ hurroos!” rose up to 
Biddy Prendergasts’s smoky rafters and wakened 
the hens, and set them a clucking, and how Tady, 
the vanquished professor, sat sad in the corner and 
mused on the primitive state of uncivilization in 
which these benighted Bofiners were plunged! 
There was only one other who did not join in the 
dance, and who stood with his long loose figure 


told his news, and he “‘ axed” his question. 
7 I. 
Tue next night a yellow moon hung high over 
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ighboring cabins. And the last time she had 
tne aniaen ber face with a gesture of impatient dis- 
may. This was not the shape she wanted to see, 
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ly allayed, and hope and confirmed. 


bidden, uncorked 


E 
H: 


hich did not escape the timorous suitor. 
7 “Yell be come on business, Con?” 
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niver my husband. In my heart I'm thankful to 
ye, Con Lavelle, for thinkin’ kindly of a poor girl 
like me, but I can not take yer offer.” 

‘Good Lord, sich talk!” cried the widow, en- 
raged. “Don’t mind her, Con, asthore; it’s only 
a way girls has, likin’ to keep themsel’s high, an’ 
small blame to them! She'll be yours, niver fear, 
an’ willin’ an’ plased on her weddin’-day.” 

“Mother,” said Maureen, “‘ where's the use of 
talkin’ this ways? Yer not my God nor my Maker, 
that ye have a right to han’ over my soul an’ body 
to this man or that man again my will. An’ you, 
Con Lavelle, yer a dacent man, an’ ye wouldn't be 
for takin’ a girl to yer wife that had her heart set 
in wan that wasn’t you. I’m a pledged wife, an’ 
as good as a wife this minit in the eyes o’ the Al- 
mighty above; an’ thrue an’ fast I'll stan’ to my 


i , Mrs. 
con, Mita Fm nee trees 0s the 


woman, do know about it? Throth 
> . It's the likes 
© a soft fool like you that gets tumbled in the mud 
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stepped up to Con and put out her 
hand. “T thank ye,” she said, eagerly, “for put- 
tin’ in that kind word for me. I have thried to do 
her biddin’, an’ God sees it's her own fault that it's 
come to this so soon. I'm rale grateful to ye, Con, 
an’ if I could make two women o’ mysel’, wan o’ 


fault 

givin’ you too taste o’ this fine 

whisky 0” his, pos norm shat the head, Sit 
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bright as daylight, an’ I couldn't miss but see them 
if they were there.” 

All this was poured forth in Mike's own rolling, 
coaxing, devil-may-care tone, completely drown- 
any attempt of the widow's to finish her inter- 


z 


rupted volley of abuse. She sat the sides 
Sn ones to cihunes, an8 eremtelly cursteing bts 

“Oh, the imperence of ye !” she hissed between 
her teeth, at last, ‘‘ to think to come round me with 
yer blarney. I know yer errand—” 

“You do, Mrs, Lacey?” said Mike, “ you know 
that Maureen—” here his eyes deepened and flashed, 
and a ruddy smile overspread his brave face as he 
glanced at a shadowy corner opposite, “ that Mau- 
reen has promised me her own sel’ for a wife gin 
this day year when I come home from my voyage? 
Ye've hard of the sthrange vessel that’s been lyin’ 
below all week. Well, the captain is a dacent 
man, an’ he’s offered to take me with him in his 
ship, an’ promised to put me in a way of arnin’ in a 
year as much money as ‘ll do all I'll want it to do. 
On this day twel'month I'll come back a well-to-do 
man, plase God, an’ I'll buy the best holdin’ in 
Bofin, save an’ exceptin’ Con Lavelle’s here. Mau- 
reen has me her word to wait for me. An’ 
that’s my errand, to tell ye all this that’s arranged 
betune us.” 

This information of Mike’s threw a light on the 
widow's perplexit~ and the storminess of her wrath 
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“wanst yer off out o’ Bofin with yer blarneyin’ 
tongue an’ yer rovin’ ways, sorra fut will ye iver 
set in it again.” 

** Don't say that, Mrs. Lacey,” said Mike, grave- 
ly. “You mustn't say that, an’ me ready to swear 
the conthrairy.” is 

** Ay,” she sneered again; ‘the likes o’ ye ‘Il 
swear to any thing; but who'll heed ye? I say 
it would be betther for Maureen to take up at wanst 


: 


** Ay,” said Maureen, looking suddenly out of the 
shadows ; “‘an’ I'll give my word full an’ free to 
marry Con Lavelle come this day year, if Mike be 
not here to claim me first.” 

** Ye'll swear that?” said the : tep-mother. 

* Ay, we'll swear it both if you like,” said Mike, 
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Mike Tiernay up his towering figure, and 
looked contemptuously into the feverish face of his 
rival. 

“ When axed for day, or hour, or minit o’ 
grace, Con "he "then come an’ give 
me yer Ww Ye may wish me what evil ye 

but the Al himsel’ will blow the blast 


3 
iF 
! He 
Fleas 
83 








Presently Con Lavelle began to change his de- 
Meanor ; growing regular and systematic in his at- 
tentions, sending boys to cut her tarf and carry her 
rack, and do odd rough jobs for her by stealth. Her 
stern rejection of these real services made very lit- 
tle difference to Con, who went steadily on laying 
siege to her gratitude in a number of subtle ways. 
The step-mother grew more sickly ; and how could 
Maureen, who had little to give her, turn Nan La- 
velle from the door, when she came smiling in of 
an evening with a nice fat chicken under her cloak, 
or a morsel of mutton for broth? Or how could she 
throw in the fire the gay new nappikeen, bought 
on the last fair day, which the widow wore tied on 
her head, and which Con had not dared to present 
to Maureen? Con was not bold, but sly. He did 
nothing that Maureen could resent, but he kept her 
in constaut remembrance of her promise. Often, 
as he smoked his pipe at his farm-house door at sun- 
set, he would slip out a little brass ring from his 
pocket, twirl it on the top of his own huge finger, 
and smile at the vacant Atlantic, lying sailless and 
sunny before him. Why should Mike Tiernay re- 
turn ? 

So the year went on, and October came round 
again. As the end of the month drew near pub- 
lic excitement ran high. Men made bets, and 
kind-hearted women said prayers for Maureen. Con 
Lavelle went about his farm with feverish eyes and 
a restless foot, while indoors Nan already made rare 
preparations. At the North Beach the 


Fawnmore Farm. As the days narrowed in about 
her, Maureen struggled hard to go and come like 
one who was deaf and blind. She made ready her 
humble knitting her new gray stockings, 
and stitching her new blue cloak, bending her 
sharpened face over her work, contradicting no one, 
and questioning no one. Neighbors who chanced 
to meet the flash of her eye went away crossing 
— People began to feel afraid of Maureen 


At last Hallow Eve arrived. Biddy Prendergast 
gave another of her dances, and Peggy Moran fig- 
ured at it as the bride of the young man from Amer- 
ica, on whom she had bestowed herself, her three 
cows, and her two feather-beds. But Con Lavelle 
and his sister Nan were busy at home, making ready 
for that wedding of the morrow which was the sub- 


and many guests had been invited. 

It was a rough, wild night. If the Bofiners were 
less hardy a race, or if the storm had commenced 
in its violence an hour or two earlier, Biddy Pren- 
dergast must have had few guests at her dance that 
Hallow Eve. About eight o'clock Nan Lavelle was 
bending over her pot-oven inspecting the browning 
of her cakes, and Con was nailing up a fine new 
curtain on the kitchen-window to make the place 
look more snug than usual. The wind bellowed 
down the chimney, and its thunders overhead drown- 
ed the noise of the hammer and the sound of some 
one knocking for admittance outside. Suddenly 
the door was pushed open, and Maureen Lacey came 
whirling breathless over the with the 
storm driving in like a troop of fiends let loose after 
her heels. Her face was white and streamed with 
rain ; her dripping hair and the soaked hood of her 
cloak were dragged back from her head upon her 
shoulders. She tried to close the door behind her, 
but could not, and the yelling wind kept pouring 
in, dashing every thing about the kitchen as though 


the place were invaded by-an of devils. 
“God save us!” cried Nan, her knife 
and rushing to shut the door. 


“Maureen!” said Con, with a blaze of surprise 
on his face, coming eagerly to meet her, and at- 
tempting to draw the wet cloak from ber sheulders. 
‘* Tf ye had any word to say to me, asthore, ye might 
have sent wan o’ the childher airly an’ let me know. 
I'd have walked twenty mile for yer biddin’ 
wan, an’ the night was ten times worse than it is.” 

Maureen shook off his touch with a shudder, and 
retreated a step or two. 

“T haven't much to say,” she said, hoarsely— 
‘only this: What time o’ day have ye settl’t for 
to-morra ?” 

“Ten o'clock,” said Con, sullenly, his glow all 


clasping " 

face in a pitiful appeal—*‘ Oh, Con, make it twelve!” 
Con glanced at her and cast his eyes on the 
ground in dogged'shame. “ Let it be twelve, thin,” 
he said. ‘I can not stan’ yer white face, though 
the same white face might harden a man, seein’ 
wkat’s to happen so soon. This much I'll grant 
ye, but ye needn't ax no more. I have stood my 
chance fair an’ honest, an’ I'll not let ye off with 
yer bargain.” 


“* You let me off!” she scornfully. “If you, 
or any man or mortal had it in their power to let 
me off, I wouldn't be comin’ prayin’ to ye here to- 
night. But I swore an oath to my God, an’ to Him 
I must answer for "t. An’ that was the rash swear- 
in’ when death wasn’t put in the bargain. For mind 
ye, Con Lavelle, there’s nothin’ on land or say, but 
éeath only, ‘ll bring me to ver side to-morra in yon- 
dher chapel. Whisht!” she said, as a long, thun- 
gust roared over the roof; ‘‘there's death 
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go!” said Maureen, fiercely, shaking 








him off. “ You'd betther let me go, for I will not 
answer for all my doin's this night.” 

Her hands were wrenching at the bar, and the 
door flew open as she spoke. Again the blast pour- 
ed in with its frightful gambols, Con Lavelle and 
his sister fell back, and Maureen's white face van- 
ished in the darkness, Nan Lavelle made fast the 
door again, and returned to her pot-oven with a 
weight upon her heart. Thoroughly matter-of-fact 
as was this young woman, it did not occur to her 
now for the first time that to-morrew’s wedding 
would be an ill-omened event. There was an hour 
of silence between the brother and sister, aud then 
Nan cried, aghast, as the crashing overhead arose 
to a horrible pitch, 

“God keep us, Con! It's thre what Maureen 
said. There'll be death abroad afore mornin’ !” 

“Ay!” muttered Con, as he stalked restlessiw 
up and down with his hands in his pockets. “ But 
it’s thrue as well what she said forbye—they did not 
put death in the bargain. Dead or alive, if he beant 
here, ‘fore Heaven I'll have my rights!” 

The people of Bofin are accustomed to storms. 
The tempest is their lullaby, their alarm, their bur- 
ly friend, or their treacherous enemy. It rocks the 
cradle when they are born, rings the knell when 
they die, and keens over them in their graves. 
When there is no storm the world secms te come to 
a stand-still. Yet the oldest islander can not rec- 
ollect so awful a night as this eve of Maureen's 
wedding. Few will understend all that this means, 
for few could imagine the terrors of a Botin hurri- 
cane ; how the sad, barren island is suourgea by its 
devastating rage; how the shrill cries of drown- 
ing hundreds come ringing through its smothering 
clamor ; how the tigerish Atlantic rushes hungrily 
over its cliffs, roaring “ Wrecks! wrecks!" and 
goes hissing back again to do its deed of destruc. 
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A night like this brings spoils to the island shores, 
and many are abroad, looking right and left, by 
break of day, On this particular morning, at early 
dawn, two men were hurrying along the northeast 


eastward, glowing and spreading till they looked 
like the trail of fiery wings—ihe fiery wings of the 
Angel of Death, passing in again at the gates of 
heaven. Coming along in this splendid dawn the 
two men saw a female figure hastening as if to meet 
them. 

Tt was Maureen, in her wedding-gown and her 
wedding-cloak, with a new azure kerchief tied over 
her pretty gold hair, Her fece was turned to the 
sea, and the men saw only the rim of her thin white 
cheek as she passed them by without seeming to 
seo them. ; 

° us!" said one; ‘she's ready for her 
weddin’ . Where is she boun’ for at this hoor 
do ye think ?” ; 

** God knows!” said the other. “I niver seen a 
sowl got so wild-like. If I was Con Lavelle I woul4 
wash my han’s o’ her.” 

* Sorra fears o’ Con doin’ any sich thing !” langh- 
ed the other, “But where ondber heaven is she 
gettin’ out tonow? Mother o’ marcy! it's not go- 
in’ to dhrownd herself she is |” 

The men were still on the headlands, but Mau- 
reen had descended to the beach. Plowing her way 
through the wet, slippery shingle, she bad gained a 
line of low rocks, on which the surf wae dashing, 
and she was now clambering on bands and knees to 
reach the top of the furthest and moet difficnlt of 
the chain yet bared. 

“Och, it’s lookin’ for Mike she is, poor girl!” 
said one of the men; “ an’ feth she may save her- 
sel’ the throuble. The safest ship that iver he 
sailed in w wdn’t carry him within miles of Bofin 
last night. Whisht! what's yon black thing ont 
far there agin the sky? Show us yer glass.” 

The other produced an old battered emuggler’s 
telescope, and, turn about, they peored long and 
steadily out to sea. 

“Oh, throth it’s a wreck!” said the one, 

“ Ay, feth!” said the other. 

“Well!” said the first, ‘‘ God ret the poor sow ls 
that are gone to their reck'nin’! bat it's an ill win’ 
that blows nobody goods There'll be many « tho 
bit of a thing washin’ in afore nightfall. Mau- 
reen!” he cried out, suddenly, raising his voice to 
a roar. “My God! I was feared she was mad. 
Maureen !” 

A long, unearthly cry wae the answer, ringing 
through the dawn. Maureen had been crouching 
on ber knees, dangerously bending to the foam, as 
if searching under the curve of each breaker as it 
crashed up and split its boiling froth upon the rock. 
Now she rose up with her terrific cry, and, throw- 
ing her arms wildly over her heaa, leaped into the 
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her hand—*“ wil] 
rin ipon her finger ? 

And this was all the 
that day. 
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CAMP OF REBEL PRISONERS AT ELMIRA, NEW YORK.—[See Pace 230.) 

But little further of Maureen Lacey is known to | winter-time. 

| the writer of this history. The wreck of the ship 
| in which Mike had been returning was one of those 


Sewn in the poor fellow’s jacket was 
found a note for a good little sum of money. The 
following year a fever visited the island, sweeping 


her children but one. About a vear after this 
Maureen sold all their worldly goods, and t: ok her 
departure for America witb her litile brother in her 

















| disasters whose details fill the daily newspapers in | off, among others, Maureen's step-mother, and all | arms. 
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PRISON IN CASEMATE NO, 2, FORT LAFAYETTE, NEW YORK HMARBOR.—(See Fimat Pacu.j 
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PETROLEUM. 

‘Trose interested in oil will find the Prospectus 
of The United Service Petroleum and Mining Com- 
pany on the uext page, Major-General W. 8. Han- 


cock, President. 


Do nor Wasre your Money buying any of the 
aumerous worthless articles called Gotp Pens, 
which have flooded the market for the last few 
years, when at lower prices you can get pens which 
are acknowledged to be the Best 1s THE WORLD. 

Avoid the shameless Upstarts, whose lack of 
brains compels them to attempt Laurrarion, even to 
the advertisement. If you want the full value of 
your money, call on A. Morton, 25 Maiden Lane, 
New York, or inclose stamp for circular. 


NE 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 





FOR LADIES AND GENTLEMEN. 
The Patent Fastener, for every person wearing boots, 
shoes, trusses, corsets, or any articles requiring lacing. 
They avoid tying, untying, or getting into hard knots. 
ONLY GIVE THEM A TRIAL. NEAT, USEFUL, and 

ORNAMENTAL. A pair sent by mail for 35 cents. 

W. ©. WEMYSS, 575 Broadway, New York. 
TEW JOURNAL OF PASHION—Le Petit Messager. 
Subscription: one year, monthly, $5 50. Single 
copies, Se, Address 8. T. TAYLOR, 849 Canal St., N. Y. 


MERWIN & BRAY FIRE-ASMS CO.'S 
Belt and Pocket Size Cartridge Revolvers. 












22 oz., and 

carries a ball 42-100 calibre 

Garger than Colt'’s Navy), 

and can be used with either fixed or 

| loose ammunition. The Pocket size weighs 11 

ez., and carries a ball 30-100 calibre (came as 
Coit's 4 and 6 inch). 

These Pistols are loaded and discharged with only four 

motions—a degree of perfection never yet attained by any 


ether arm. <A full sound may be loaded and discharged 
in thirty seecnde, These arms have been ted exclu- 
sively by the U. 8. Revenue Service. Testimonials of their 


efficiency are daily received from the Army and Navy, 
alzo from civilians. Printed circulars (with illustrated 
cuts), naming prices, sent by mail when required. 
Mexwin & Braz are elso sole proprietors of the Ballard 
Breach-Loading Rifle and Carbine. These arms need no 
comment. Their high character for Military and Sporting 
purpores lz so well established that the Public only wish 
te know where they may be purchased, These Rifles were 
used by Captains Crawford and Fisk on the Overland Ex- 
pedition to the Pacific, under orders of the U. 8. Govern- 
mert. The General Government and the State of Ken- 
tucky have about Twenty Thousand (20,000) now in active 
field service, of which the highest testimonials are received. 
Sold by Wholesale end Retail Dealers generally. 
Addrees orders to MERWIN & BRAY, 
No. 262 Broadway, New York. 
P.3.—Iwporrant.--These Rifles can be used with either 
fixed or loose anununition. 
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TROLEU 


MINING COMPANY. 


7\ . ‘ 
iy BROOK 
Capitai Stock, $1,500,000, divided into 300,000 Shares, 

at par value of $5 per Share. Subscription price for a 
limited number only of shares remaining $3 per Share, 
without avy farther call or assessment on the Share- 
holders. Puxsipent, J. 8. CLARK, New York. 

Lands and thirteen wells on Oil Creek, Cherry Run, 
Cherry Tree Kun, Walaut Send, Alleghany River, op) 
site Horse Creek, Sugar Creek, Elk Creek, &c., emb 
26 different properties. 

Ten new wells being bored down 300 to 500 feet, with 
splendid prospects of immense yields of oil. 

Books will shorciy close, there being only a small num- 
ber of chores remaining. Prospectus, maps, and ev 
information at WiSHART & CO."8S PETROLEUM EX- 
CHANGE, No. Ti Broadway, New York. 


ALL ARTICLES FOR SOLDIERS 
At Baltimore, Washington, and all places occupied by 
Union troops, should be sent by HARNDEN'S EXPRESS, 
No, 65 Brosdway. Sutiers charged low rates. 


Great Closing Sale!! 
$6 50.000 WORTH of Watches, Chains, and Fine 

? Jewelry, atl to be sold for ONE DOLLAR 
each, without regard to value, and not to be paid for un- 
tii you know what you are to get. Send 20 cents for a 
Certificate, which wiil inform you what you can have for 
$1. Then it & at your optios to send the dollar and take 
the article or not. Purchasers may thus obtain a Gold 
Watch, !Mamond Ring, or any Set of Jewelry on our list 
for One Dollar, and in no case can they get less than a 
Dollar’s worth, as there are no blanks. dix Certificates 
will be sent for $1, Thirteen for $2, Thirty-five for $5, 
One Fundret for $12. Great inducements offered 
who act as Agents. Catalogues containing full lists and 
particulars mailed tree. Address 
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ASSOCIATION, 
hat pecan te 285 River Street, Troy, N. Y. 
O04 wer 12. 





! Mustaches!!—The celebrated HIM- 
ALAYA COMPOUND is warranted to produce a full set 
of Whiskers in two weeks. An English patent article, 
which does no injury to the skin. Sent, post paid, for 
$1. Address Dr. H. DE FORREST, Troy, New York. 





HE FUNNIRST OF ILE, No. 8, will be ready this 

week, with Extraordinary Developments of Iie. [le 

on the Brain i and Brains on Ile! The most comic, laugh- 

able, and side-splitting Oil Jokes and Greasy Fun ever put 
on paper. Laugh and grow Fat. Sold every where. 








Ww SQUANDER MONEY on useless articles claim- 
ing to enri hair, when you can E. Stockton 
Wells's preparation for that purpose, which will curl the 
hair of male or fetiale immediately, and will lact 6 months ? 
Prepared at my chemicai laboratory, N.Y. city. Address 
me at my *. EK. Stockton Wells, Jersey City, N. J. 


“The West Indian Hair Curler,” 


Warranted to curl the most straight and stiff hair, on 
mass- 





the first into short ringlets or 
ive curls. te auy address on of $1 Ad- 
dress P. HL HEND IN & CO., 





J. H. Winslow & Co. 


THE GREATEST OPPORTUNITY EVER OFFERED 
TO SECURE GOOD JEWELRY AT 
LOW PRICES. 





100,000 
WATCHES, CRAIN SETS OF JEWELRY, GOLD 
= c LOCKETS, RINGS, GENTS 
8, SLEEVE BUTTONS, STUDS, ETC., 


Worth $500,000, 

To be sola for ONE DOLLAR each, without regard to 

‘ue, and not to be paid for until you know what you are 
‘0 get. Send 25 cents for a Certificate, which will inform 
you what you can have for $1, and at the same time get 
our Circular containing full list and particulars; also 
terms to Agents, which we want in every Regiment and 
Town in the Country. 


J.H. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 


Itch! Itch! Itch! 
SCRATCH! SCRATCH! SCRATCH! 
WHEATON’S OINTMENT 
WILL OURE THE ITOH IN HOURS. 

’ Also cures SALT RHEUM, ULCERS, CHILBLAINS, 
and all ERUPTIONS OF THE SKIN, Price 50 cents. 

For sale by all Druggists. 

By sending 60 cents to WEEKS & POTTER, Sole 
Agents, 170 Washington St., Boston, it will be forwarded 
by mail, free of postage, to any part of the United States. 


PRICE $1 25. 


THE SERGEANT’S ROLL BOOK FOR THE 


COMPANY, DETAIL, and SQUAD. 


A neat pocket-book, bound in a water-proof flap cover, 








with and for 1862-3-4-5-6. Size, 4to 
cap, 6+ 4 inches. Containing blanks with printed 

hg -one days, and one hundred names for six 
months. 


Mailed free on receipt of the price. 


JAMES W. FORTUNE, Publisher, 
102 Centre Street, New York. 





E. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO. 
Manufacturers of 
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Soldiers’ Pocket Albums for 18 Pictures, 75 cents. 
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PATENT IMPROVED 


RIDGEWOOD SMOKING-CASE! 
ARCHER & PANCOAST, 
Nos. 9, 11, 13, Tg 


17 Mercer St., New 
Selo Agente Gor tha Cass 





“Tt is the most complete apparatus 
A. E. Burnsipe, Major-General. 
‘*T find pleasure in the neatness and practical 
ment of your new invention.’'—F. Si¢x., Maj.-Gen. 
“I believe your ingenious and beautifr little invention 
will pom most useful to every officer and soldier who can 


emoke as wei. « fire.” 


“If I were rich enou, 
Ninety-third Ohio Voluntee. 
have one of them.” y 

Send for a cireular. 

&3~ To Publishers inserting the above (omitting the cut), 
to the amount of $5 in their papers, we will, upon receipt 
of paper containing it, send one five-dollar case by express. 


ARCANA WATCH. 
An Elegant Novelty in Watches. 


The cases of this watch are an entirely new invention, 
composed of six different metals 





hun cases. 
press for $125. single one sent in an elegant morocco 
case for $25. Will readily sell for three times their cost. 
We are the sole agents for this watch in the United States, 
and none are genuine not bear our trade-mark. 
Address DEVAUGH & ©O., Importers, 
Lane, New York. 





UNNIEST OF ILE No, 8, with the greatest and most 

comical side-splitting oily jokes and greasy stories, 
shoddy's petroleum nonsense, and real sense, oilified with 
a splendid show of —. The world and his wife 
will be somewhat after reading the PHUN- 
NLEST of Ile, No. 8. 





1000 Buff letter envelopes, extra thick........ $4 00 

500 white note envelopes, double thick... .... 800 
One ream super thick note paper............. 00 
One box (250) new style Mageuta envelope.... 2 00 
One ream very thick first-class mote .......... 450 
1000 Canary color letter envelopes............ 400 





MMESSBS. FOWLER & WELLS, No. 389 
Broadway, New York, Publishers, have all works on 


PHRENOLOGY, HYDROPATHY, 
PHYSIOLOGY, PHONOGRAPHY, 
PHYSIOGNOMY, PSYCHOLOGY, 
ANATOMY, MEDICINE. 


And on the Natural Sciences generally. AGENTS WANT- 
ED. Send a stamped envelope for catalogues and terms. 


ae Sn 


TO ALL PARTS or razr COUNTRY. 


Less than Prices. 
ALBUMS FOR THE PEOPLE! THE ARMY!! AND 
THE NAVY!!! 





rich Turkey Morocco Ornaments, Edges, and beau- 
sy —. Portraits of Generals Statesmen at 


Photograph Album, Morocco, 30 Portraits......... $2 
Photograph Album, Morocco, 40 Portraits......... 
ph Album, Morocco, 50 Portraits......... 
*Photograph Albums, Morocco, 50 Views, extra size 4 
*Photo. Album, Turkey Mor., extra gilt, 50 Pictures 5 
*Photo. Album, Turkey Mor., alto relief, 50 Views.. 6 00 
Photograph Album, Morocco, oblong, 80 Views.... 550 
Photo. Album, Turkey Mor., oblong relief, 100 Views 6 75 
*Photo. do., Mor., relief and gold, oblong, 100 Views 8 
NEW QUARTO, FOUR VIEWS ON PAGE. 
Photogra eh Aten tee Dy = ore 
p ey Morocco, in relief and 
gol unique, full ornaments, 160 Pictures... .. . 
*Photograph Album, Turkey Moroceo, in relief and 
gold, unique, full ornaments, 200 Views........ 12 00 


Those marked (*) have French ornaments or rests and 
chased edges. The cheapest and best made. 

&#™ Parties forming Clubs, or remitting to the amount 
of Twenty Do.tars, will have a Four-Dottar Album 


sent gratis. 

WILLIAM W. HARDING, 
MANUFACTURER or ALBUMS, anp PUBLISHER or 
FAMILY axp PULPIT BIBLES, 

No. 326 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia. 


ALBUMS FOR EVERY BODY. 


Albums, holding 24 PICT 
ng CTURES 
ge for75 CENTS. Albums of all 
> descriptions from 50 CENTS to 
') $50, sent free by mail or ex- 
» press, on receipt of price. 


C. HUGHES, 


Album Manufacturer. 
102 Centre St. N. Y. 


PORTABLE 
PRINTING OFFICES 


For Merchants, te, H small Job Print- 
ers, &c, Address ADAMS PRESS CO., 26 Ann St., New 
York. Sheets of Type, Cuta, &c., Six Cents. 


Five Anatomical vings. 
Has Informartion sever tes published. 














Address MRS. DR. KEWLER, Brooklyn P. O., N. ¥. 





Samples sent if requested. 
G. 8. HASKINS & CO., Stationers and Envelope Manu- 
facturers, 36 beekman Street, New York. 


“ TNDISPENSABLE.” No Correspondent, Gentleman, 
Lady, Public Speaker, Teacher, nor Man of Business 

should be without this New Hand-Book. 
WRITE; HOW TO TALK; HOW TO BEHAVE, and 
handy volume 600 














HOW TO DO BUSINESS. A 

pages, for ready reference. Sent by first 
Agents wanted. address FOW & WELLS, 
359 Broadway, New York. 


BARD & BROTHER'S (Established 1945) 








Y. Repointing, 50 cents. for a 
REAT INVENTORS.—Fulton, Davy, 
Gotten! 4 Daguerre, orEe, ’ 
Arkwright, Watt, with port and 
.-Gen, = Miss Butt, Baron Cuvier, Sir John Her- 
schel, Newton, Buffon, Howard, 
Gottfried, Burnett in his Comic (with 18 il- 
lustrations), P. Benson, Sr. EYEG ES ON BROAD- 
: © Black, Ha- 


Eyelids; Eyelashes. 
Pursuits in Life; 
tes and the Temperaments; Craz 
LIGIOUS—The “Still Small V 
eration; The Law of : 
PORTERS AND 


y Phrenologists. RE- 
giee;"” Skepticism; Ven- 


. Only 20 cents, by first 
Newsmen have it. Address Messrs. 
389 Broadway, New York. 





face in 21 days. 


Satisfaction refunded. Price 50 cents, or 
three for $1. Address De. FRANKLIN, Calhoun, [lL 


Weston’s Legs.— 
est, cheapest, most durable, and most natural ever invent- 
ed. Price $75 to $100. oo 

J. W. WESTON, 491 Broadway, N. Y. 


_ O’DOR! O’DOR! 
DR. BRIGGS'S 
> GOLDEN O’DOR : 


ery day from persons that have used it and found it gen- 
uine. Testimonials of thousands. I will send Dr. Briggs's 
Golden O’Dor by mail, sealed and post paid, $1 25 (War- 
ranted). Send orders to DR. C. BRIGGS, 
Drawer 6308, Chicago, Ml. 
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watcHsl0 


Our whole stock of Imported Watches, being of rich and 


ee yar ciel tec pe Say 


rates. 
Execant Warton in Fine Gold Plated Dou 
C ble Cases 








beautiful machinery of thie valuable Watch is encased in 


Finel NG, Spring 19 Lin 
C. (the ane pring 19 Line 


used Mficera of the Bar 
Army, as their standard time-keeper. None Gentine on. 
less bearing our private trade-mark. Price per single one, 
all complete, by mail, to of the army or country, 
rters, 





blished 1855, 


Harper's Weekly, 


From the commencement, will be furnished, of 
carriage, upon receipt of the price, viz. : a 


Each Volume contains One Year. 
HARPER & BROTHERS, 
Franklin Square, New York. 
oO YOU WANT LU CURIANT 





sent by post free, to az address, on receipt of an or- 
R. G. GRAHAM, 109 Nassau Street, N. Y. 


SUDDEN DEATHS 
Prevented. 


Remove from the system offending humors, which, if 
permitted to remain at this season of the year, are fraught 
with great danger to life itself, 

- COLDS, DIZZINESS, BILIOUS AFFECTIONS, 
RHEUMATISM, GOUT, 
SMALL-POX, 

And all Fevers are speedily cured by the 
Brandreth’s Pills, 

Which should be used in doses sufficient to remove all 

crudities and impurities from the stomach and bowels. 

Oh! what heartaches would be prevented if these Pills 
were used with fearlessness and promptitude in the be- 
ginning of sickness. 

BRANDRETH'S PILLS are sold at 25 cents per box, 
enveloped in full directions. Purchase none unless my 
PRIVATE GOVERNMENT STAMP is on the box. See 
upon it B. BRANDRETH in white letters, 

PRINCIPAL OFFICE, BRANDRETH BUILDING, 

NEW YORK. 

For sale by all respectable dealers in medicines. 


IL ON THE BRAIN AND BRAINS ON OIL.—A 








ed free on receipt of 15 centa. AMERICAN NE 
121 Nassau Street, New York. 


AGENTS, COME and EXAMINE 


An Invention needed by every body, or samples 
sent free by mail for 50 cts., which retails for $6 easily, by 
R. L. WOLCOTT, No. 170 Chatham Square, N. Y. 











“How ’tis Done.” Whiskers in 6 w'ks. Gambling 





exposed. Fortune-te . Ventriloquism, &c. 100 creat 
secrets. Free for 25c. Tenn On ieee NHL 
MM DEMOREST'S E TOILET PREP- 
ARATIONS. LILY M, for a pearly 
whiteness to the ——_ $ SOcents. ROSEATE 
BLOOM for tinting com; with a youthful fresb 
; price 50 cents. CURLING CREAM, for fixing 


ness ; | 

curls and beautifying the hair; price 50 cents. EVER- 

TASTING PERFUME PACKERS exquisite and durable ; 

price 50 cents. Sold by 4 every 
or of the 


mailed free on recei ce at MME. DE- 
MORRST’S EMPORIUM OF FASHIONS, 478 Broadway, 


New York. Dealers supplied on very liberal terms. 
Send for circular. 





ENS’ fine Carriages, Rocking Horses, 

Brown's Baby Tenders, self-operating swings and 
toys. L. TIBBALS, 510 Broadway, opposite St, Nicholas 
Hotel. Send stamp for Circular. 


Printing-Presses for Sale. 


One Taylor Double Cylinder, five Rollers, Table Dis- 





Apply to HARPER & BROTHERS, 329 Pearl St., N.Y. 

UPHAM’S PIMPLE BANISHER 

emoves the Pace, Freckles, 

R= Ne a oe ee raithes the com 
No toilet is it. 


without it. Price 50 con's. 
to any address, for 75 cents, by & C, UPHAM, 
25 South Eighth Street, Pe. 
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There have been severe cases in Boston and vicin- 
thy cured by the PINE COMPOUND, which can be 
referred to, and hundreds of cases of complaints, 
covmsp exTreeLy by taking the White Pine Compound, 
have been by 


PEs sae 
ina ase ornate te fe ot 


medicine was first made as as the spring of 1855, 
Thihen merely for one individual who was affected with 
an inflammation of the throat. cure was effected by 


tle for a hard cough, was not only cured of the cough, but 
he fot a cavere Kidney complaint of ten years’ endurence. 
This being truly @ the fact was mentioned to a 
skillful physician, who in substance that the bark 
of White Pine was one ae ae ea 
vided its astringency could be counteracted. If the 

articles entering into the Compound would effect this, a 
fortune was in the Medicine! The fortune has not yet 
been reached; but the hundreds of cares effected by the 
Compound, in the most aggravated cases of Kidney dis- 


ty-four rs. 
"There ie a very reason for The bark, and 
even the leaves or ‘* needles,” of White Pine, contain emi- 
nent medicinal q) The Indians the 

Pine in treating diseases long before the settle- 
ry ee 
AW 

in reducing inflammation and cleansing old sores. 
In he, Oe nen ren ee 
where, and this, doubtless, ie one grand why the 
White Pine Compownd was so favorably received at the 
first. 

year has given a opportunity to test the 
virtues of the. White — 4 It been ap 
unusual time for Colds 1 Coughs, very large quan- 
tities of the White Pine Compownd have been sold and 


aE 


af 
: 


i 
‘i 
; 
He 
2 


Hild 
if 
pits 
Te. 
Fiat 
ii 
Ate 
Mie 5 


nearly three bottles, am feeling like a well man. 

I would add, that my father’s family is inclined to con 
—— my father, mother, and two sisters having died 
From Srerugn Barrverr. 

Braprorp, N. H., July, 1860. 
Da. Po.anp,—I had been afflicted with Kidney Com- 
pants Ser 0 bares Se, 208 bed 0 tek eee Se Tae 
standing, w! meats’ on ey pes rons. 
No one of my acquaintances ex; would get my 


F 
; 
Fi 


plaints. I would also state that  & neighbor of ours, 
as badly fred with cough tat abe st up aly 
wat going in ul consump ‘She souk onl Soho. 
Ue of your Compound, and it cured ber. She be just as 


, Under the supervision of 
REV. J. W. POLAND, M.D. 





~~ 


HARPER'S WEEELY. 
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UNITED SERVICE 


PETROLEUM AND MINING COMPANY 


OF NEW YORK, 


INCORPORATED UNDER THE LAWS OF NEW YORK. 


Capital, $500,000, in 100,000 Shares. Par Value, $5 00. Working Capital, 


$155,060. $140,000 Stock. $15,000 Cash. 


Parsipent—MAJOR-GENERAL W. 8. HANCOCK. 
Viet-PREstpENt anv (zn. Sur’t—W. D, MANN. 
Tazasvsen—W. ©. CHURCH, 


ONLY 28,000 SHARES FOR SALE; SUBSCRIPTION PRICE, $3 00. 


No. 6.—One hundred and fifty- ‘ 


NO FURTHER ASSESSMENTS. NO PERSONAL LIABILITY. 


OFFICES: 240 Broadway, New York ; Post-Office Box 5359. 


OFFICERS: 


Ssorrtary—GEO. D. KELLOGG. 
Counse:—W. 8. HILYER. 
Bankers—BANK OF TME REPUBLIC, 


TRUSTEES: 


MAJOR-GENERAL W. 8. HANCOCK, United States Army. 

W. 8. HILYER, New York. 

W. D. MANN (of Mann, Hanna & Co., Manufacturers), New York. 

H. A. CHADWICK (of Sykes, Chadwick & Co., Willard’s Hotel), Washington, D. C, 
& A. H. MARKS, Washington, D. C. 

BRIGADIER-GENERAL W. HOFFMAN, U. & A., Com. Gen. of Prisoners. 

B. B. HOTCHKISS, Manufacturer of ‘‘ Hotchkiss Shell,” &c., New York City. 

D. STRATTON (of Stratton, Cross & Co.), New York. 

W. C. CHURCH, Editor and Proprietor of Azxy anp Navy Jounwat, New York. 





THE COMPANY'S PROPERTIES 


No. 1.—One-half (4) acre on Cherry Venango County, Penn., three-fourths of a mile above the great Reed 
Well, and in the immediate yy tu 


tracted so much attention. This lot is owned by the Company in Fee Simple. 

No, 2.—One-half (}) acre adjoining the above tract. Perpetual lease. Half all OiL 

No. 8.—Three-fourths (4) of an acre on the Run next above the lots just described. Perpetual lease. Half all Oil. 
These lots are every inch on the Creek bottom, level and smooth, with room enough for ten wells. 

No. 4 —One-half (4) acre, fee simple, on Rocky River, Medina County. 
Lot,” and bat four rods from the well producing Lubricating Oil—a well bored for salt many years ago. 


Oe a SO NE SES Os Sas BUS & Os here aeaias C8 Wek, 
tty pth. 2: Li 


of the new Two Hundred Barrel Well, which has within a few days at- 


Ohio, being « part of the famous “Oi Spring 


Oil Geologists, who recently prospected here, fixed the place where 
a large flow of Oil should be Fa a me ry pln afar fae meen Soy 
There is on this a ee ee ee 
the Company. A is up on lot, & well is being bored by power to the depth of two hundret feet, 
while an engine is being got on to the ground. 


2 
i 
! 
: 
4 
; 
cf 
i 
: 
i 
: 
; 


io, T.—One (1) acre, with hotel, barn, and outhouses, being the Tavern Stand at Grafton, Ohio, fee si On 
an o_o with Oil, and the show of Oil 
ro . 


here is regarded as superior. prop- 


9.— seven (97) acres, on Black River, Grafton, Ohio, two miles from the above farm. Lease t -nine 
: gve-aizthe of all OL . wap 


the “ Rising Well Farm,” on which fs a fine well of Lubricating 

down. - years; five-sixths A . anal 
loped, is becoming very popular. Several or 

with good 





are making for many more. (ne or two wells are now pumping 


down but one or two hundred feet have a fine show of Oil. This is heavy Lubricating Oil. 


Nearly the entire 659} acres of land owned by this Company is bottom land, and every foot of it boring territory, 
for more than 1500 weils. 


or unknown where perhaps there is 
found, the means of transportation would be ab- 


; 
F 
: 
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ORGANIZATION AND PROGRESS OF THE COMPANY. 
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organized on a different plan from must Petroleum Companies now in operation, the ad- 


: 
| 
| 


F 
et 
i 
HE 
i! 
: 
if 
ii 
z 
i 
if 
| 
Tr 


is 
; 

F 

H 

: 
He 
ey 
ll 
‘The 
sg 
te 
ful 
i Hi 
e belek 
it 
it 


| 
H 
it 
i 
i 
it 
i 
aK, 








Pennsylvania A Ww at the office of the A Ou Company, 211 Superior Street, 
a aechatee enkekietanmees “tet Eeoaduny, Sow Yeats. Persons ot « disthacs or in the army, wish- 
ing to purchase stock, can send Treasury Notes, Drafte, Gov't Bonds, Post-Office or Paymasters’ Orders, to the offloe at 
New ork, and immediately Certificates of Stocks will be returned to them, or forwarded to whom they may direct. 
Ley extent Gremtant AS (fr tusum, Gowns of gains in it by judicious 
enterprise, (itr adeantayen, ana rows of aenumtactie nS? peeme 
and solid of its operations up to point, it is that no investment is at this day opon to the public 
ot once ev enjo and on tuaraties. 
LIST OF MEMBERS OF THE ORIGINAL ASSOCIATION THAT PURCHASED THIS PROPERTY 
fame theo Gaced W. 9, Hare Generals William Hoffman, Com. Gen. of Prisoners ; 
Ton kilty Batt; f Raum : W. H. Penrose —— Morgan, Chief of Staff to Maj.-Gea. Hancock: 8. §. Car 
Colonels Benjamin C. Card, U. & A. Jagob Zelin, Commandant U. & M. C.;,Lieutenant-Colonele L. Duff, 
of Liewt Gen. Great's Staff; Redwood Price, Chief of Cavalry Burean; ©. H. Frederick, V. R.C.; RB. F. Mo- 
‘Qist Cavalry; Lewis H. Pelouze, U.S. A., and A A. G. ee a 
and Ina, Gen. U. 8 Marine Corps; Robert N. Scott, Ma}. Gen. Halleck’s Staff ; W. C. Jones, IBM. 
Py Paeares 1 i M's Keand PM U8 A, Wa feuds WA lemetie kA. 
a R.C.; RP. Crawford, A. A. G.; @. P. Crawford, C.F. Hoyt, 











U.8.7-80 LOAN. 


By authority of the Secretary of the Treasury, the un- 
dersigned has assumed the General Subecriptios Agency 
for the sale of United States Treasury Notes, bearing sev- 


en and three-tenihs per cent. iurerest, per annum, known 
ae the 


These Notes are issued under date of June 15th, 1865, and 
are peyable three years from that time, in currency, or 
are convertible at the option of the holder inte 


U. 8. 6-20 SIX PER CENT. 
GOLD-BEARING BONDS. 


These bonds are worth « premio™ which lucrenses the 
actual profite on the 7-80 loan, and its exemption srom 
State and Municipal tazxatwon adds from one to three per 
cent, more, according to the rete levied on other pruprrty. 
The interest is payable in currency semi-annually by cou- 
pons attached to each note, which may be cut off and scld 
to any bank or banker. 


One Cent per Day on a 650 Note. . 


TwoCents “ “ g100 “ 
Ten “ “ “ $500 “ 
20 “ “4 “ $1000 “ 
1 Dollar ~ “ $5000 “ 


Notes of all the denominatic’.s named will be promptiy 
furnished upon receipt of subscriptions, and the notes fur- 
warded at once. The interest to th Juve next will be 
paid in advance. This is 


THE ONLY LOAN IW MARKET 


bow offered by the Government, and it ls confidently ex- 
pected that its superior advantages will make it the 


GREAT POPULAR LOAN OF THE PEOPLE. 


Less than 300,000,000 of the Loan avthorized by the 
last Congress are now on the market. This amount, at 
the rate at which it is being absorbed, will all be sub- 
scribed for within four montha, when the note: will an- 
doubtedly command a premium, e* hae uniformly been 
the case on closing the subscriptions to other | cena, 

In order that citizens of every town and section of the 
country may be afforded facilitios for taking the Loan, 
the National Banks, State Banks, and Private Bankers 
throughout the country have gnerally agreed to receive 
subscriptions at par. Subscribers will select their own 
ageats, in whom they have confidence, and who only are 
to be responsible for the delivery of the notes for which 
they receive orders. 

JAY COOKE, 
Supsomrrion Agent, Philadelphia, 





order that all dealers may have an opportunity to 
sell these cards, a box of twelve will be rent, 
ddrees 


No. 14 Chambers Street, New York. 
at. pty LEVER TRUSS re 





cures more Tee any 
, other. It gives perfect ease and comfort. 
El ing», belte, bandages, crutch- 

es, &c. No.4 ANN STREET. E 80 years. 





HARPER’S 
NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE 
FOR APRIL, 1865. 


Important to Subscribers. 
Subscribers to the MAGAZINE and WEEELY wil 
the wrapper of cach Nember a Statement of 
Account. The figures on the direction-label following the 
Name show the Number with which the Subsoription 
as 


EXPIRES, as noted on our books. Bvery Subscriber 
thus ascertain whether he has received the proper 
Greatt for Me veuditance, and ele whan to renee his 


Subscription. In renewing ! \ Subsoribe:¢ 
are posoanty vuguasted name the NUMBER with 
which the New should commence , they will 

or Nember. 


errors which annoy both Publishers and Subecribers. 
TERMS. 
One Copy forome Year . . . «. « « . 9400 


Extra Copy, every Club of Vive & 
me seen eh date catnree 6 Cusine bon 0 wa 


one quarter of a each Namber, $75; one 
half, $125; whole $250. ‘The chreuiation of Liagree's 





Maca te betiven tobe larger than that of any ceiter 
HARPER & BROTHERS, Purtisnxns. 
Circulation nearly 100,000. 
HARPER’S WEEKLY. 
TERMS. 
SesGavartum mes 1.1! «ie 


And an Extra Copy will be allowed for every Club 


Frve Svpscarpens, at $4 00 esch, or 6 Copies fur 


00. Payment invarich!y in advance. 
Haures's Wreecy for the Year 
Tae Vouume or -_ a 


Apvertisens —One Dollar per line for in- 
sie, and Ons Duar oe Cen‘s per Mae for out- 


HARPER & BRUTHERS, Pomseurns. 
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HARPER'S WEEKLY. 





[Apri 15, 1865. 














FROM OUR SPECIAL WAR CORRESPONDENT. 


**Crry Porst, Va., April —, 8.80 A.M. 


“ All seems well with us.”—A. Lixcoxn. 





SEVEN-THIRTIES. 


Robinson & Ogden, 
BANKERS, 


AND 


U.S.LOAN AGENTS, 
4 Rroad St. and 694 Broadway, 


New York. 





Subscriptions received for any amount, and a constant 
supply of the notes on hand for immediate delivery. 
ROBINSON & OGDEN, Baycers. 


FISK & HATCH, 
Bankers and Dealers in Government 


Securities. 
No. 38 Wall Street, New York. 


The Model Pocket-Pistol of the Age. 








SLOCUM'’S Patent Side-Loading REVOLVER. 


Length, 7} Inches. Weight, 14 Ounces. 
Carries a No. 32 Metallic Cartridge. 





Tts sA@vantages over a!l others are: 

Ist. Tt does not require special ammunition. * 

24. Tt is perfectiy eafe while being loaded. 

Bd. It ean be loaded in the dark, and quicker than any 
other pieto} 

4th, Tt ean be carried in the pocket, without danger, when 
ioaded 

Gth. It is sure fire, and possesses great strength. 

FOR SALE BY THF TRADE GENERALLY. 


HOWARD, SANGER & CO, 
1% and 107 Chambers Street, New York. 
Deseriptive Circulars furnished upon application. 


U NCLAIMED MONFY.—T0,000 PERSONS WANTED 
| TO CLAIM MONEY, ESTATES, &c., which have 
been advertised since 1704. Fee to search for name in 
Registry, $2. Genealogies traced. All letters must be 

epaid. GUN & CO., Unelaimed Money and Property 
ee gietry, No. 17 Charlotte Street, London (W.C.), England, 


Calenberg & Vaupel’s 
PIANO-FORTES, 


90 and 101 Bleecker Street, 24 Bloek West of Broadway. 
Warranted for Six Years. 


ARMY and NAVY AGENCY. 

Pensions, Rounties, Pay, Prize Money, together with all 
claims of the army and navy promptly procured. Correspon- 
dence promptiy answered. L. Brown é& Co, 2 Park P’ce, N.Y. 


TRS aa ae 
MACicAr PAIN EXTRACTON 


Tie invaluable ealve is a certain cure for Pura, Conns, 
Cura, Bevirs, Sores, and Kuweumatiam. Relieve: Born 
Pana in five mivats. No one shoud be without it. It 
saves Doctors Bille. 26 Cents a Hox. Sent free by mail 
on receipt of 37 Cents. Depot 43 Liberty St., New York. 
THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE, 

Magnifying emall objects [00 times, Maren rare ev- 
erywh re for §O Carts, on Tuner ror $] q 
Addres. F. U. BOWEN, Box 220, Beaton, Mase. 




















CINGER SNAPS. 

A Collection of Two Thousand Scin il ations of Wit. 
T e Materia: Gothered, and the Whole Batch Baked. by 
Jc Coser. Special esre has been taken in the preparation 
of these “Ginger nape" that nothing should be con tain- 
ed in them that might offend the mat faxtidions taste. 
16° paces. Price, tancy paper, 25 cents; beards, 88 cents ; 
eek, 80 cente Sent pespeid. AMSDEN & UO,, Pub- 
lishers, Lixton, Mase 





LAWRENCE, BALDWIN & CO., 
70 Wall Street, New York, 
BANKERS and BROKERS, 


DEALERS IN ALL KINDS OF 
Government Securities. 


PETROLEUM, 


AND ALL OTHER KINDS OF 


STOCKS, BONDS, &c., 


Bovert anp Sop on Commission at THe ReovLaR 
Stock, MINING, AND PrTro.teum Boaxps. 


Interest Allowed on Deposits. 
DeWirr ©. Lawrence. Cynvus J. LAWREncgE, 
Siuzon BaLpwiy, JR. Wa. A. Harerep. 


-VERMILYE & CO. 
No. 44 WALL STREET, 


BANEERS, 
And Dealers in all Classes of’ 
GOVERNMENT SECURITIES. 


DAVIS COLLAMORE & CO., 
479 Broadway, below Broome St. 
Sing Song Chinese Porcelain; 


ALSO PARIAN, FRENCH CHINA, GLASS, &c. 
French Dinner Sets. 


CARPET WARP, 
FIRST AND SECOND QUALITY; 
Wrapping Twine made of Paper. 
Twines and J’aper. IL. A. HARVEY, 84 Maiden Lane, N.Y. 


Great Sale 


WATCHES AND JEWELRY, 
Worth over $1,000,000, 


Consisting of Gold and Silver Watches, Chains, Bracelets, 
Seta of Jewelry, Rings, Lockets, Gold Pens, &c., &c., 
All to be sold for One Dollar each! ! 
WITHOUT REGARD TO VALUE! NOT TO BE PAID FOR 
UNTIL YOU KNOW WHAT YOU ARE TO REORivE! 

Certificates of the various articles are first put into en- 
velopes, sealed up, and mixed; and when ordered are ta- 
ken out without regard to choice, and sent by mail, thus 
giving all a fair chance. On receipt of the certificate you 
will see what you have, and then it is at your option to 
send the dollar and take the article or not. Purchasers 
may thus obtain a Gold Watch or any set of Jewelry on 
our list for ONE DOLLAR, 

Five Certificates will be sent for $1, eleven for $2, 30 
(with premium gold pen), for $5, 100 (with premium silver 
watch) for $15. We will send one Certificate on receipt of 
25 cents; also our Circular and Terms to Agents, which we 
want everywhere, and offer liberal inducements. Address 

A. H. ROWEN & CO., 36 Beekman 8t., N. Y. 


THE FAMOUS “YOUNG UN” 


Writes for the American Miscellany. ‘The best tales, 
eketches, and poetry, also entertaining enigmas and games, 
are given every week. Single Copies, Six Cents. 


BLISTERED FEET, after a long march, are soothed 
and quickly healed by Holloway's famous Vintment. Only 
2 cents per Pot. 


GOLD PENS. 


The JOHNSON PEN is acknowledged by all who hawe 
tused them to be the best pen for the least money of any in 
tse. They are made of 14 carats fine gold, and warrant- 
ed for one year (written quarantee when required), Pens 
in slid silver extension cases, $1 75; ebony slide holders, 
$1 75; rndber reverse holders, $2 50; telescopic extension 
cases, $2 50; duplex silver casea, $4 00; ebony holders 
anu morocco boxes, $15). Pena inted, 50 cents each. 
Pens sent by mail, post id. Sor Circular. 

EB. 8S. JOHNSON, Manufactory and Office, 
15 Maiden Lane, New York City. 





























NEGROLEUM, formerly PETROLEUM. 
Its Nature, Source, &c., by HORRIBLE GREASY, 
Eeq. Price, 10 cents. For sale every where. 
AMERICAN NEWS CO., 121 Nassau Streef? 


Great Imperial Watch. 


See Cately Brothers’ Advertisement on page 238. 


N. Y. PIANO-FORTE 
COMPANY. 


Grand an‘ Square Pianos, superior to all others, 








‘P-0% Hite Stree, New YUrk. 


UNRO'S TEN-CENT NOVELS exceed in popularity 
any thing of the kind ever published. 

Keady to-day; “ KAGLE-EYED ZEKE, THE LONG- 
ARMED TRAPPER,” a wild, strange, thrilling story. 

A“ broth of a boy” is “ Kagle-Byed Zeke" 

For climbing a mountain and swimming a creek, 

Or chasing Kedskins ; and his “dorg," * Ichabod,” 

Would spiit you with laughter, his ways are so odd. 

The following is a list of Munro's Popular Novels : 

No. 1. The Munters. 2. The Trapper’s Retreat. 3, 
The Patriot Highwayman. 4 The Hunted Unionist. 
5. The Track of tire. 6. The Man-Eaters. 1. Charlotts 


Temple. 8, The Death Face. 9. The Indian-Slayer. 10. 
The Tiger df the Ocean. 11. The Hunter's Triumph. 13. 
The Ucean Rovers. 13. The Tory Outwitted. 14. Zeke 


Sternum, the Lion-hearted Scout. 15. The Scourge of the 
Seas. 16. The Captive Maiden. 17. Long-Legged Joe; 
or, The Demon of the Woods. 18. The Wild Scout of the 
Mountains. 19. The Forest Lodge. 20. The Kollicking 
Rangers. 21. Rattlesnake Dick; or, the blower of the 
Wigwam. 22. Ricketty Tom, the Rover. 23. The Imps 
of the Prairie; or, The Slasher of the Cave. 24, The Kob- 
ber's Terror. 25. Joe, the **Sarpint.” 26. Lightfoot, the 
Scout. 27. The Giant Spy of Bunker Hill, 28. Scar 
Cheek, the Wild Half-Breed. 29. Squint-kyed Bob. 30. 
Snakey Snodgrass. 31. Kolling Thunder; or, The Rival 
War Uhiefs. 32. Heavy Hatciuet, the Bold Scout. 33. 
Sly Sam, the Quaker Spy. 34. The Three Daring Trap- 
pers. 385. The Fatal Marksman of the “ Big Ked." 36. 
Eagle-eyed Zeke, the long-armed Trapper. 

S2™~ For sale by all News Agents, and sent, post-paid, 
on receipt of price, 10 cents each, GEORGE MUNRO 
& CO., No. 18T William Street, New York. 





A= ANY NEWSDEALER OR BOOKSELLER for a 
copy of DAWLEY'’S NEW WAR NOVELS. If he 
has not got them he will get them for you. 


No. 1. Mosby, the Guerrilla. 


No. 
Tilust’d, Iuminated Cover. Price 25c. ; trade $2 50 per 100, 
T. R. DAWLEY, Pub., 13 and 15 Park Kow, N. Y. 


AMERICA 





ee TE PATENT EOL Be Dt 
1] APRIL IOTI8S64 gues 


“ Electric” Self-adjusting enameled white, $3, $5, $7, and 
$9 per doz. ; specimens, 50c., T5c., $1. Snow-white, linen- 
finished, illusion-stitched, $1 25. Suitable Neck-Tie, $1. 
Ladies’ “ illusion-embroidered™ Stee! Collars, $1 50; Cuffs, 
$1 50. Gents’ steel Cuffs,$2. Mailed on receipt of price 
and “size.” JEANERET, 78 Nassau St., N. Y. Box 386. 


Free to Every Body. 
. Souprens, Sartors, Farwers, Mronantcs, and Every 
Bopy throughout the country will receive, free, by mail, a 
First-Class, Interesting Newspaper, by sending their ad- 
dress to Editors of ** Anwy anp Home Jovena,” 40 Ann 
Street, New York. 











‘<I do not see how an officer or soldier can have a com- 
plete outfit without it.”—Gov. Prerronr. 


BROOKS PATENT) 
/wRITING TOILET case: 


For sale by all Fancy-Goods Honses and Sutlers, 
Price $2 50, sent free of postage. 
D. B. BROOKS & BKOTHER, Salem, Mass, 


‘To Consumptives. x 


HE ADVFRTISER, having been restored to health in 

a few weeks by a very simple remedy, after having 

euffered several years with a severe lung affection, and 

that dread disease, Consumption—is anxious to make 
known to his fellow-sufferers the means of cure. 

To all who desire it he will send a copy of the prescrip- 
tion used (free of charge), with the directions for prepar- 
ing and using the same, which they will find a sure Curse 
ror Consumption, Astuma, Broncurtis, &e. The only 
object of the advertiser in sending the Prescription is to 
benefit the afflicted, and spread information which he con- 
ceives to be invaluable; and he hopes every sufferer will 
try his remedy, as it will cost them nothing, and may 
prove a blessing. 

Parties wishing the Prescription will please address 

Rev. EDWARD A. WILSON, 
Williamsburg, Kings County, New York. 


INDIA-RUBBER GLOVES 


Are an excellent protection in gardening, house-work, &c., 
making the hands seft, smooth, and snowy white; also a 
certain cure for chapped hands, salt rheum, &c. Sent by 
Mail on receipt of $1 50 for ladles’ sizes ; $1 75 for gentle- 
men's, by GOODYEAR'S L R GLOVE M'I’'G UO., 


205 Broadway, New York. 
tS tarded growth,the person over 

eared’ 15, the Balsa of the Tennes- 
see Swamp Shrub has been found to excite the Beard, Mus- 
tache, &c., to a fine and vigorous growth. (See Testimo- 
nials.) The History and a small sample of this Balsam 
sent sealed on receipt of return postage. 

JOHN RAWLINS, 815 Broadway, New York. 


SOLDIERS’ CERTIFICATES, 
Beautifully printed in five colors, size 12x16. Every 
soldier should have one. Price 50 cents each, sent by 
mail. Three different varieties for $1. Agents wanted. 
GATES & GAMBLE, 143 Walnut Street, Vincinnati. 


IN THE EDUCATION OF YOUTH, 
Familiarity with a Purr anp Rerinen Lrreraturr has 
an important influence. As a vehicle of such literature, 


Our Young Folks| 


stands without a rival. Its Sketches of Travel and Biog- 
raphy, Tales, Poems, and Essays, upon topics of peculiar 
interest to youth, are the work of our Best Warrrrrs; and 
the accompanying Illustrations are by our Best ARTISTS. 

The Trus, the Braurtrut, the Goon, Young Folks are 
encouraged by its pages to love and learn. 

Terms, $2 00 a year; a large discount to clubs. Send 
20 cents, for a specimen number, to 

TICKNOR & FIELDS, Boston, Mass. 


Warp’s PaTENT 
FRENCH PRINTED 


PAPER COLLARS 









Mlk 











In those cases of scanty, re- 

















387 B'WAY, NY. & ALL 





GENTS FURNISHING STORES 








—— 





in uve. Call or address KEROSENE be how 
COMPANY, 206 Pearl Street, New ges LEATER 


$7 warcn. $10 


A Bravtiret Excravep Goip PLatep W Tou, 
Case, Lever, Cap, small size, - ae 
hands, * Hnglish Movements,” and correct time.kes 


with an , 
“ Day of the Week, Month, &c.," in back case. 
A single one sent free by mail to any address in a neat 
case, WITH A BEAUTIFUL VEST CHALN, for only $10 
A neat Stiver Waron, same as above, with “ Minianure 
Calendar,” &e., specially adapted to the ARMY. Sent free 
by mail, to any address, for only $7 
English and American Levers from $25 up. Good 
Watches of all descriptions iow. 
Address CHAS. P. NOKTON & CO., Sole Importers. 
& 40 Ann Street, New York. = 








EETH like pearls and breath of sweetness secured by 
Caswell, Mack & Co.'s"Formodenta Tooth-Paste. 


Ws THE UNDERSIGNED, cordially recommend to 
the notice of the friends of the Christian Comm s- 
sion the offer of E & H.T. Anthony & Co. to devote to 
this object 25 per cent. of their retail sales of Albums 
Views, and Card Photographs, for the fort. 

night commencing April 3d, as set forth in their advertise. 
ment. 

Gro. H. Stvant, Pres. U. 8. Christian Commission. 

J. T. Dunya. 

H. Dyer, Secretary N. Y. Branch, Christian Com. 

Morais K. Jxsvr. 

Tuaropors Roosrverr. 

W. E. Dopex, Chairman N. Y. Branch, 





(ADVERTISEMENT.) 


THE CHRISTIAN COMMISSION. 


OTICE TO EVERY BODY. TWO WEEKS ror 
THE SICK axp WOUNDED SOLDIERS. During 
the fortnight commencing April 3d we will devote {5 per 
cent. of all the retail sales at our counter of Albums, 
Stereoceeopic Views, and Card Photographs, and alxo +. 
mittances by mail for the same, where so specified, to the 
relief of our sick and wounded soldiers, through the instru- 
mentality ef the Christian Commis+ion. 

Orders by mail for this object, bearing date any time 
previous to May 1, will be received, and the 25 per cent 
paid over. The acknowledgment of the Treasurer of the 
Christian Commission will be sent when required. The 
goods will be sold at our usual printed catalogue prices. 

E. & H. T. ANTHONY & O0., 
501 Broadway, New York, 
Three Doors from St, Nicholas Hotel. 


STEREOSCOPIC VIEWS OF THE WAR, 
OBTAINED AT GREAT F-XPENSE, AND FORMING 
A COMPLETS ProTocrarmic History 
OF THE GREAT UNION ConTrST. 





Bull Run, Dutch Gap, Strawberry Plain, 
Yorktown, Pontoon Trains, Deep Bottom, 
Gettysburg, Hanover Junction, Belle Main, 
Fair Oaks, Lookout Mount'n, Monitors, 
Savage Station, Chickahominy, Chattanooga, 
Fredericksburg, City Point, Fort Morgan, 
Fairfax, Nashville, Atlanta, 

= k&e., &e. ke 


Every body is interested in these memorable scenes. Just 
bublished by E. & H. T. ANTHONY & 0., 
501 Broadway, New York. 
Catalogue sent on receipt of stamp. 


POLLAK & SON, Meer- 
echaum Manufacturers, 692 Broalway, 
near 4th St., N. Y., wholesale and re- 
tail at reduced rates. Pipes and Hold- 
ers cut to order and repaired. All 
goods warranted genuine. Send stamp 
for Cireular. Pipes $6 to $30 each. 


BENJ. F. KENDALL, 


BROKER IN 


PETROLEUM STOCKS, 


No. 52 Wall Street, N. Y. 
NAVY CLAIMS CASHED 


Or COLLECTED on LipeRat and set 
Trams, and settlement of MILITA!Y 
ACCOUNTS guaranteed to be effected in 
the shortest time. Prize lists furnishei 
us as soon as awards are made. RICH & 
SWIFT, 200 Broadway, New York City. 


Officers, Soldiers, and Citizens! 


All the Army Corps Rings in 16-carat gold («tamped 
and warranted) at $3 and $5 each. Also 100 other styies 
of every size, plain, enameled, and fancy, at from $2 to 
$10 each. Sent by mail. ‘Send stamp for Circular. 

Address E. P. BEACH, 12 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 





Bp 














TICKS, SCAB, VERMIN. 


SheenWash Tobacco 








Should be u-ed by all Farmers on their 
SHEEP, ANIMALS, AND PLANTS. 
For sale by JAS. F. LEVIN, Agent South Down Co., 
23 Central Wharf, Bost 


on. 
For sale in New York by R. 11. ALLEN & CO., 189, 191 
Water St., and DUDLEY & STAFFORD, 69 Beekman *'. 





sUVIAL 
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or THE 
MAGIC RUFFLE COMPANY, 


To be found on each box ant ench piece of GENUIN!: 
MAGIC RUFFLE. All other goods, of whatever nan’ 
not having this mark, are worthless imitations an‘ '0- 
fringement« on the patents of the Magic Huffle © mpsny- 
The GENUINE MAGIC RUFFLVS are full six yard: in 
each piece, are well made of the bet material, and give 

ratisfaction 


to Office of the Comp="y; 
Chambers Strevs, New 








